. ! — 
* 


by 
* 


A 


AS Ir 15 PERFORMED AT THE 


*THEATRE-R OYAL 


. IN 
D£KULY-L BE 


I COMEDY. 


* 


2 


W 


a - 6 ; p " us A * - s. > 
” . ' - % of 
. ; % 4 ; 
| p | | © 2 
b 6 . 4 bo ' o 
- F * 2 bg # . 


BY HIS MAJESTY'S SERVANTS, - 


By H U 


1 


 _ 


GH KELLY. 


— 
- 1 * 


— 


13 DUB LIN: 
Printed by J. A. Hus'B and, 
& 5 *&: FOR. 


J. Hoey, ſen. P. and W. Witsow, |. ExsRaAw, 
Hl. SaunDers, W. SLEZATER, J. WILLIAus, 

D. CnanzerLiaing, L. Flix, J. Porrs, 

|  J.Frsnex, J. MircutLL, W. Cores, 


IJ. SyerranD, and R. WILsox. 
M,pcc,Lxvill. | Worm =» 


1 * 
" % 
* 
1 * 
— 
o 
"= F. 
* , 
* p 
= "FT ; 
= of 5 - 
- 
* 5 
% . 
7 2 
5 P FI ED 
9 % "We. 2 


* 


* * 


OY 


„ * 
g * 
1 . 
1 _ 
: — 
, . 
| * * þ 
. 
j { 1 - 
LY 
3 
> 
o 
. * 
7 * 9 
} N © 4 
- * 
» * % ' 
A : * * 
8 $4 
- by Py; 2 i 
1 A ö 
m wy 


in 


2 * N en - =. A wn \ 
fs 2 8 1 * * 4 


DAVID GARRICK, Eh. 


A N al 6 | 


© Dear: SIR, 
Jos: bans motives fur uuns u 
Piece 10 pon, gratitude and vanity; gre- 
titude, becauſe. it's Succeſs . bas been | greatly 0w- 
ing to your Judicious advice; and vanity, heeg 
1 wiſh 10 arquaint the world that ſuch «be 
the as Mr. Garrick, bas been LOR 
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» 4 al d blockhegd [—why, good * 
this bouſe ro ea Reepler! © 


1 alypreachid mn AG?] = wn nt 
5 ou'll ſcarce 2 me, till the proof appears, ' 

ut even I, Tom muſt /b Fears. VI En 
Do, Ladies, look 2 gy po NN Da JA. 
8 this face was ever made for nd 


ca 1 e kr => — 5 
228 unfee 5 aft, an * 
s this is comi 1} m_— ere 14 
Reſol e —ů r 
7 2 d him what he meant? He ſame tubat plump, 4 
New pur d his * and bis lips thus biting, 
I muſt ke ty of writing! 
You. may, but, bf you do, Sir, I muſt tell ye, 
: Yow'll not keep u __ that dignity of belly ; 
Still be preach * Bards of a former age 
Held up abandon'd pictures on the ſtage, 

Spread out theit wit, with facinating art, 

And catch d the faucy, to 18 the heart; 


2 Mr. Kelly originally M. the prologue to be grave, | and 
accordingly wrote a ſerious one himſelf; but as 3 on King was to 
peak it, Mr. Garrick, with great propriety, ght a piece f 
=  bumour would be beſt ſuited '© the talents of that excellent actor, 

= and therefore very kindly took the trouble of putting it into a form. 

Io entirely different from the firſt, that it cannot, with 'the leaſt 
* be e W other author 
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But happy change in theſe more moral days, 
Vou cannot ſport with virtue, even in plays; 

On virtues fide, bis pen the poet draws, F;. 
And boldly aſks a heating for his cauſe.” | 
Thus did he prance, and ſwell —The man may prate, 


And feed theſowhimfies in his addle pate, 


. That von protect hrs muſe, becauſe ſbe's good, 
A virgin, and ſo chafle !—QO Lud! O Lud! 5 
No muſe the Critit Beats laſh eſcapes, TEE 
Though wirtuous, if a dawdy, and a ww © : | 
If his come forth, a decent 2 Laſs, * 2 
ou'll ſpeak ber fair, and grant the proper paſs 5 > 
Or ſhould his brain be turn'd with wild pretences: 
In three hours time, you'll bring bim to his ſenſes; _ 
And well you may, when in your power you get bin, 
SiG ort ſpace, you blifter, bleed, = eat n. 
the Turks, indeed he'd run no-danger, * ave 
Rig cred hold a _ and a * 
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ACT LI £0 EN 4+: 


— — 


An Appartment at Lady Berty Lampton's. : "1 


Enter Sidney and Winworth, | 
2 1159 $01 
Sidney. » £7 er 

TILL T can't thinking but Lady aß Land: 
JN ton's refuſal help infinitely more the reſult of an 
extraordinary delicacy, than the want of affection 
your Lordſhip. 

Nin. O, my dear couſin, you are very much mille= 
ken; I am not one of thoſe coxcombs who imagine a 
hops does nt know or 4 mind, or who, becauſe 

are treated with civility by a lady who has rejected 
their addrefſes, ſuppoſe ſhe is 4 debating in thew © 
favour : Lady Betty is a woman of ſenſe, and mult con 


ſequentiꝝ deſpiſe coquetry or affectation. | 
Sid. Why ſhe always ſpeaks of you with the greatel : 


reſpeQ. 
in. Reſpect! 


! — Why the always ſpeaks of 
greateſt reſpeQ ; : does it therefore follow you 


you know, ceas d to trouble Lady Betty with my r 


citations, and I ſee myſelf honour'd with her friendſhip, : 


though I hay'nt been ſo happy as to merit ber beart z 

for this teaſon I have no doubt of her et on th 

preſent occaſion, and I am certain I ſhall 

making my addreſſes to Mifs rote nog 
Sid, Mitſs Marchmont is indeed a very deſerving 


: young woman. 


Win. Next to Lady Betty never ſaw-one ſo formel | 


85 t my wiſhes ; beſides, during the whole period of 
eee 


A. 4 


18 


eaſe her by, 5 


- - 


88 FALSE DELICACY: 
fruitleſs attendance," ſhe ſeemed ſo intereſted for my 
fucceſs,. and expreſe'd ſo hearty a concern for my diſup- 
pointment, that I have confider'd her with an eye of 
more than common. friendſhip ever fince. — But what's 
the matter with you, Charles, you ſeem to have ſome- 
thing upon your ſpirits ? 


Sid. Indeed, my Lord, you are miſtaken, La only. 
2. 


Win. O, is that all |— This very day 1. ob to 
ueſt Lady Betty's intereſt with Miſs Marchmont, for 
ppily circumſtanc'd, as ſhe is, with regard to for- 

* ſhe poſſeſſes an uncommon ſhare of delicacy, and 
may poi think _ inſulted by the offer v a re- 
heart z — Lady Betty in that caſe will ſave her 

Ne pain of a ſuppoſed diſreſpect, and me the mortifi- 
cation of a new tepulſe. But I beg your pardon, 
Charles, I am forgetting the cauſe of friendſhip, and 
_ now Ab Hang ſtairs to Colonel Rivers about your 
affair. ey you have no difficulties to obſtruct 


the cbmpletion of your wiſhes, and a few days muſt | 
mate you one of the happieſt men in Ep land. [Exit.] 1 
| [hooking after bim. ] of 
© © Sid. A few days make me ove of the happieſt men | cire 
in England, — a likely matter truly ; little does he know. WW 
how I paſſionately admire the very woman to whom he wy 

is immediately going with an offer of his perſon and 
fortune. — The marriage with Miſs Rivers I ſee is un- bo 


avoidable, and I am almoſt pleaſed that I never obtain- _ 
ed any encouragement from Miſs Marchmont, as 1 
ſhould now be reduc'd to the painful alternative, either 


of giving up my own hopes, or * the hap- 
9 of ſuch a friend. a 6 


Toter Mrs. ler ih and Miſs Marchmont, 


Ie Har. O here my dear girl is the ſweet ſwain in 
i4 perſona ; — Only mind what a funeral ſermon- 
© Face * creature has, notwithſlanding the agreeable 
© proſpeQs before him. — Well of all things in the world 
14 _ defend-me I ſay from a ſober huſband ! I 
'J * Sid. You are ae welcome Mrs. Hidden to ed, 
5 vn nr, n 


.. 


Boney of 


= | - 5: | 3 


4, 


A. C. 0 M E D Y. 9 

Mrs. Har. He ſpeaks too in as melancholy tone as: 

a paſſing bell: — Lord, lord, . what can Colonel Rivers 

ſee in the wretch to think of him for a ſon-in-law. —- 

Qaly look Mis Marchmont at this love-exciting coun 

renance : — Obferye the Cupids that ambuſſr in theſe 

—Tbeſe lips to be ſure. are —_ with the 

Hybla :—Go you lifeleſs devil you, go 

try to get a little animation into this unfortunate face 
of yours. 


Cid. Upon my word my face is very much oblig'd 


40 you 
Al. Mar. Vou are a mad creature, my dear, and 


yet I.envy your ſpirits prodigiouſly. 
Mis. Hat. 7 And ſo you' ought. —But for all that you 


— . Lad Betty are unaccountably fond of thoſe half- 


foul'd fellows, who are as mechanically regular as ſo- 
many pieces of clock-work, and = firike above 
once an hour upon a new obferyation---who are ſo ſen- 
timental, and ſo. dull ſo wiſe and ſo drowſy. Why 
1 thought Lady Betty had already a ſufficient quantity 


of lead in her family without taking! in this lump to in- 
creaſe the weight of it: | 


_ Miſs Mar. What can ſhe poſſibly mean, Mr. Sidney: 
Sid. Tis impoſſible to gueſs madam,” The lively 
widow will till have ber laugh without ſparing any 


boch. 
Mrs. Har. Why ſurely, my 


dear, you can't forget 


me counter part of LY aiſdnal here, that "elaborate 


pos of dignified an efs, Lady Betty's couſin Lord 
c ; who through downright fondneſs is continu- 
ally plaguing his poor wife, and rendering her the moſt 
wulſeratle Nen in the world, from an extraordinary | 
defire of PR her happineſs. inf 
- Miſs io nt there a great deal to fay in ex- 


tenuation of « an iro hich proceeds from a principle 


of real affection ? 
Mrs. Har. AﬀeQticn * ridiculous ! but you / ſhalt 


have an inſtance of this wonderful affection Tocher 57 


1 din'd at his houſe, and though the weather was 
ollerably warm, the table Was laid in à cloſe room, 


J "Fith a fire large . to r6aſt an ox for g country, | 


Dy +: 17 os it 


io * 111 f delicacy: 


46 928 . e 
ar Q'a t e nde, ſat 
Poor e in 83 e fur dee 
E haflle 70 * of © winter in 85 = . 
N ce le a. proper concern for her iinets, . 
K che ng h Wo plaint. She told me 
in d of no but the weight of her dreſs, an 
<a intollerable heat 2 25 the apartment: adding, that de — 
had been caught in a little ſhower the pear g even- | 
ing, which —— Lord Hectic out of his wits, and ſ. 
for feat ſhe might run the chance of a- ſlight cold, h 
| E her to the hazard of abſolute fufo ation. * 
Upon my word. 9 n he has 4 
pretty 


manner. of r 


Min Mar. Real 2 
Airs. Har, — unable to bear either ben 
of this e fondneſs any longer, or the intolle- 
rable heat of his r: I made my eſcape the moment 
4 2. cloth was and ſhan't be ſurpriſ- if before - 


ze ſummer, 2414 Se 


———ů — — 


ef Lend Winworth, 2 the eo 
1 . weer 
ee — ein 
"Few e 1 * 7 
o, Jou are the compan | 

id the EN for 9 if Colonel Rivers was 


| : 2 55 my mind be'd n 


e . abuſing 
5 ] be when he ES of the eng 7 


Mrs, Har. odions creaure 
'B ber and Mr. the kao is Gare her he ed 


1 of Sir Harry 5 
| Sid. I really believe how: have 4 * 1 

. Miſs Mar. 1122 mention Sit Ha 

: mor ES for him to thi 
. 4 Id * 


merit in the leaſt, —he has his good qualities as well as. 


.jadice but ſome faſhionable en which 


* 3 , 
- 8 
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Mrs. Har. What you are ſtill at your ſober refleQi- © 
ons I ſee, and are for ſcrutinizing into the morals of a 
lover. The women truly would have a fine time of it 
if they were never to be married till ey found men of 
unexceptionable charaQters. - ö 
Miſs Mar. Nay I don't want to leſſen Sir 


is faults—and is no way deſtitute of underſtanding— 

but ſtill his er is 1 N one, and 

pfleads the knowledge of every thing right, to juſtify the- 
of things not ſtrictly warrantable. 

Mrs. Har. Why I never heard any thing to his oh 


has ales 
with the ladies. 
Miſs Mar. And in the name of wonder what wou'd 


Jou defire to hear ? 


Mrs. Har, Come, come, Hortentia, we women are 
anaccountable creatures, the greateſt number of us by 
much love a fellow for having a little modiſh wildnefs - 


about him, and if we are ſuch fools as to be captivated: 


with the vices of the men, we ought to ) be * for. 
the —— of our ſentiments. 


Enter Rivers and Lady Betty: . 


| Bow. 1 tell you ſiſter they can read ths pn 
very well without our affiſtance—and I haye been ſoo 


_ fatigu'd with looking over papers all the morning, that 
Fam heartily fick of your Indentures; witnefling,. your 


fotaſmuch's, like wiſe's, alſo n moreover's and notwith=- 
ſtanding's, and 1 muſt take urn in the garden to re 
cover myſelf. © [Exit. 2 
La. Bet. Nay, 1 only Polke becauſe L imagi dt being 


eſent would be more agreeable to Lord Win worth. — 


t1-wonder Sir Harry does'nt coine, he promiſed to be- 
here by ten, and 1 want to ſee his couſin Cecil mightily? 
Miſs Mar. What, Lady Betty, does Mr. Oe 


tome with him here this morning ? 


La. Bet. He does, my. dear—he arrived at Bir Harry's © 
laſt night, and 1 want to fee if his late journey to 


France has e n che WW" of his aps 


Perrance. FE e | 
a 4 Te 3 } "Ty 


— 
cn 


me prodigiouſly . c e 
No Mar. A ſomething right, Mrs, Harley !—be 
i one of the-worthieſt creatures in the world. - 4s 
„ La. Bet. O, Hortenſia, he ought to be a favourite 


higher place in his good opinion. 


vourite of mine he was my ſather's beſt friend ee 
him a conſiderable living you know, and, when he died, 


— — my 


Ia. Ber. Did you meet any of them at Paris. - 


do all parts of Euro 


— 


s FALSE DELICACY: 


Md. Ha-, Well, 1 ſhall be glad to ſee him too ; for, 


notwithſtanding his — of dreſs, and freedom of 
manner — there is a ſomething tight in him that pleaſes 


of yours, for I don't know any body who poſſeſſes a 


Mie Mar; ”Twoy'd be odd, indeed, if he was'nt a fa- 


wou'd have provided very kindly for me, if your ene- 
roſity, Lady Betty, had'nt render'd his goodneſs wholly 


nn | 
La Boe. Pooh ! Pooh ! no more of this. 
Mrs. Har. I wiſh there was a pour of making 
him dreſs like a gentleman---But J am glad he comes 
with Sir Harry ;---for though they have a great regard 
orm 


for each other, they are — wrangling, and 
a cantraſt which is often extremely 18525 


Enter a Footman. \' - 


- 


Feet. Sir Harry Newburg and Mr. Cecil, Madam. 
Lua. Bet. O here they are! Shew them in. [Exit Footm. © 
Mrs. Har. Now for it! | 


-- Miſs Mar. Huſh, they are here. 6: 7 TY 
Sir Har. Ladies your moſt obedient.--- : 


Ce. Ab, Girls ---give. me a kiſs each of you. in- 


"Rantly.---Lady Betty, I am heartily glad to ſee you: 


I have a budget full of compliments for you, from ſe- 
yeral of your friends at Paris--- . -- 
C. I did, —and, what was worſe, I met them in 
every town I paſſed through ;- but the Engliſh are a 
ext commercial nation, you know, and their fools 


ike their broad cloths, are exported in large quantities 


{+ Sir Har. What SE they found you a fool ſo much. 


above the market price, that they have returned-you ' 
bon the hands of your country ?---Here, ladies, 18.4 


head for you, piping hot from Paris. iy 


— 


_ 


— 
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Ce.” And here, ladies, is a head for u, like the Alpe: 
on, Like the Alps, ladies ! How do you make 
t out 


Ce. Why it's always white, and always bined z 
por (ny covered with ſnow, but never produces 


profitable. 
Fang Io O fay no more upon that head, I beſeech. 
you. Bet. Indeed, Sir Harry, I think they're too hard 
x” og Har. 1 think ſo too---eſpecially my friend 


Cecil, who, with that unfortunate ſhock of hair, has 


no great right to be conſidered as a ſtandard for dreſs i in 
this country. 


Ce. Ah, widow, there are many heads in this coun- 


try with much more extraordinary things upon them than 
my unfortunate ſhock of hair, as you call it :---what 
do you think of theſe wings, for inſtance, that cover 
ms ears of my couſin Mercury ? | 

Sir Har. Death! don't ſpoil my hair. 

Ce. You ſee this fellow is ſo tortur'd upon the wheel 
of faſhion, that a fingle touch immediately throws him 


into agonies z---now my dreſs is as eaſy as it's ſimple, 


and five minuets— 

Sir Har. With the help of your five fiogers equips 
Jou at any time for the drawing-room,---ha ! ha ! ha 

Ce. And is'nt it better than being hve Hours under 
the paws of your hair-dreſſer? 

La. Bet. But cuſtom, Mr. Cecil !--- 

Ce. Men of ſenſe have nothing to do with cuſtom, 
and tis more their buſineſs to ſet wiſe examples than to 
follow fooliſh ones. | 

Mrs. Har. But don't you. think the world will be 
apt to laugh a little, Mr. Cecils? 


Ce. I can't help the want of underſtanding among 3 | 


mankind.” ,, 
Sir. Har. The blockhead thinks there 8 nothing due 
to = general opinion of one's count | 
And none but blockheads like you would mind 
the fooliſh, opinions of any country. 
La. Bet. Well ! Mr. Cecil mult take! is own way, I 


Aiko come along, ladies, leu g info the gar- 


F | den 
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den, and ſend my brother to Sir any 30 one the bu» 

finefs about Theodora. 
Ce. Theodora l- what a v ehatming name for the ro- 
mance of a circulating library. I wonder Lady Betty, 
your brother — call his girl Deborah, after Yer | 
grandmother---? 

Mrs. Har. Deborah--O I ſhould hate ſuch an old | 
faſhioned: name abominably—— 

Ce.- And I hate this new faſhion of calling our chil- 
dren by pompous appellations. ---By and by we ſhan't 
have « Ralph or a Roger, a Bridget or an Alice remain-- 
ing in the kingdom.---The dregs of the people have 

adopted this unaccountable cuſtom, and a fellow who 

keeps a little ale-houſe at the bottom of my avenue in 

the country, has no leſs than an Auguſtus-Frederick, a. 

| . — OP and a Matilda-Whilhelmina-Leonora, 
mily 

Mrs. Har. Upon my word, a very pretty firing of 


<hriſtian names. 
La. Bet. Well, Sir Harry, you and Mr. Cecil dine 
with us. . ladies, let us go l garden. 
Mrs. Har. I poſitively won't go without Mr. Cecil, 
* muſt have ſomebody to laugh at. 
* And fo muſt I, wide w, therefore I won't loſe 
opportunity of being in your company. 
fan, la, and Jellowed by. Cecil, who meets Rivers. 
entering.] 
_ Ce, Ah, Colonel, Iam heartily glad to ſee you.--- - 
Riv. My dear Cecil you are welcome home again. 
"Ce. There' $ my wiſe kinſman wants a word * Py. 
| xit 
Sir Har. Colonel, your moſt obedient :----I am 
eome upon the old buſineſs for unleſs I am allow'd 
to entertain hope of Miſs Rivers, I ſhall be the moſt 
„ tniſerable of human beings.  - ID \ 
Riv. Sir Harry, I have already told you by letter; 
and 1 — tell you perſonally, I cannot liſten to your 
ofals 
"4 3 iſed An 
Riv o, Sir, ve promiſed m to 
Ar. Oy FOTO Sir ? * 3 as 


daughter. 


A COME KN 16 


Sir Har. I do but what then ? Engagements of 


this kind, you know—- | | 
Riv. 80 then, you do know I have promiſed her to 
Mr. Sidney ? 'r LETS, 21 
Sir Har. 1 do ;=--but I alſo kao that matters are 
not finally ſettled between Mr. Sidney and you, and 1 
moreover know, that his fortune is by no means equal 

to mine, therefore - F * 

Riv. - Sir Harry, let me aſk you one queſtien before 
you make your conſequence. 

Sir Har. A thouſand if you pleaſe, Sir. 

Riv. Why then, Sir, let me aſk you, what you 
have ever obſerved in me or my conduct, that you de- 
fire me fo familiarly to break my word :---I thought, 
Sir, you conſidered me as a man of honour. 

Sir Har. And ſo I do, Sir, a man of the niceſt 


- honour. 


Riv. And yet, Sir, you aſt me to violate the ſanc- 
tity of my word and tell me indirectly that it is my in- 
tereſt to be a raſcal -- oo 

Sir Har. I really don't underſtand you, Colonel: 
I thought when I was. talking to you I was talking to a 
2 o knew the world—and as you have not yet 
xiv. Why, this is mending matters with a witneſs ! 
And ſo you think becauſe 1 am not legally bound, 1 
am under no necelity of keeping my word !---Sir Harry, 
laws were never made for men of honour ;---they want 
no bond but the rectitude of their own ſentiments, and 


laws ate of no uſe but to bind the villains of ſociety. 


Sir Har. Well! but my dear Colonel, if you have 
no regard for me, ſhew ſome little regard for your 


Si-Hom I ſhew the greateſt regard for my daughter 
by giving ber to 7man of honour ;---and I muſt not be 
inſulted with any farther repetition of your propoſals. 

Sir. Har. Inſult you Colonel 1---is the offer of my 
iance an inſult ?---is my readinefs to make what fet- 
ements you think proper--- 5 Chalet; 
" Riv. Sir Harry, 1 ſhould confider the offer of a 
kingdom an inſult, if it was to be purchaſed by the vio- 
lation of my word ;—-Befides, though my daughter fall 

45 never 


* 
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nover go a begga gar to the atms of her huſband, I'won'd' 
rather ſee Lo ha app than rich; and if ſhe has enough 

to provide handfomely for a y young family, and ſome- 
| thing to ſpare for the exigencies of a worthy. ſtiend, F 
ſhall-- think her as affluent as if ſhe was 'miſtrelx of 

Sir i Well, Colonel, 1 * done but 1 
believe 


Rib. Well, Sir Harry, and as our conference is 


done, we will, if you pleaſe, retire to the ladies: 1 


ſhall be always glad 'of your acquaintance. thou bh 1 
cant receive you as a ſon- in- law. for a union of in- 
teteſt I look upon as a union of diſhonour, and conſider 
4 3 for ee at en a legal proiiturios: 

ere ] 


4 4 S 


8 


W Se . WY 
s EN E = nn. 


reds and Mrs. lar. 


Mes. Har. 12 Lord, my dear, you Te enough to 
drive one out of one's wits.---I tell you, 
again and again, he's as much yours as ever; and was 
Lia your ſituation, he ſhould. be my huſband to-morrow- 

. * 

La. E. Dear Emy, you mitake| the matter ſirapgely. 

Led Winworth is. no common man, nor wou d : 
| E. ve continued his ſilence ſo Jong upon his favourite 
ſubject, if he had the leaſt inclination to renew his ad- 


W pride has juſtly taken the alatm at my in: 
ſenbility, and fe will not, | am fatlabed, run the ha- 


zard of another refuſal. - c | 
the name of vonder, ir be 


Wh 758 Har. Why ow ro *. Th 
| was o dear to you trifle 0 
Toth Fa — 1 5 1 * 10 * * 


. 8, and rep 
ve IC 1 told you cauſe 1 w was a 
refles I knew 


fool, Emmy. Il — withdrew his a 
not ha much I eſteemed him; my unhappineſs in my 
brit. mairiage, you know, made me reſolye againſt an 


| other, med you * alſo * Thave TY . 
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gued that a woman of real delicacy ſhou'd never-admit 
a ſecond impreſſion on her heart. | 


Mrs. Har, Yes, and I always thought you argued 
ave 


very fooliſhly.---I am fure I ought to know, for I 

been twice married; and though I lov'd my firſt huf- 
band yery fincerely, there was not a woman in England 
who could have made the ſecond a better wife.---Nay; 
for that matter, if another was to offer himſelf to-mor- 
row, I am not altogether certain that I ſhould refuſe 


 liſtening---, 


La, Bet. You are a ſtrange creature. | 

Mrs: Har. And are'nt you a much ſtranger, in de- 
clining to follow your own inclinations, when you cou'd 
have conſulted them ſa highly, to the credit of your 
good ſenſe, and the fatisfaQtion of your whole family. 
hut it is'nt yet too late; and if you will be adviſed 
by me every thing ſhall end as happily as you can wiſh, 
La. Ber. Well, let me hear your advice. f | 

Mrs. Har. Why this, then :---My Lord you know 
has requeſted that you wou'd indulge him with half an 
hour's private converſation ſome time this morning. 

La. Bet. Well! 


Mrs. Har. This is a liberty he has'nt taken theſe 


three months-—and he muſt deſign ſomething by it; 
now as he can deſign nothing but to renew his addreſſes, 
I wou'd adviſe you to take him at the very firſt word, 
for fear your ug way be if it has time to conſider, ſhou d 
again ſhew you the ſtra 

riages. 


with me? | { 

Mrs. Har. Why then we'll 12 way to work 
I, as a ſanguine friend of my Lord's, can give him a diſ- 
tant hint of matters, exacting at the ſame time a pro- 
miſe of the moſt inviolable ſecrecy ; and aſſuting him 


you wou'd never forgive me, if you had the leaſt idea 
acquainted him with ſo important a——: 


of my 21 


La. Bet. And fo you wou'd have me--- ? ' 


- Mrs, Har. Why not? This is the very ſtep I ſhou'd 


takemyſelf, if I was in your ſituation. 


never take. What! wou'd you. have me loft to all 
vv feeling 


tC 


— 
= 


nge impropriety of ſecond mar- 


Bet. But ſuppoſe this ſhould not be his buſineſs. 


N 

4 

] 

q 
.. 
1 


La: Bet. May be fo :—-But it's a ſtep which I halt 


* - 

* 
2 es * | Fa. 
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And yet fome how, fooliſh as it is, one can't 
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feeling? Wou'd you have me meanly make uſe of 
chambermaid artifices for a huſband ? 

Mrs. Har. I would onl 4 happy my dear : — 
And where the man of one's heart is at ſtake I don d 

think we _ t to ſtand ſo rigidly upon trifles. — 

La. Ber. Trifles, Emmy ! do yon call the laws of de- 
licacy trifles.—She that violates theſe 

Mrs Har. Poh! poh! ſhe that violates :--What a 
work there is with your ſentimental folks. — Why, don't 
I tell you that my Lord ſhall never know any thing of 
your concern in the defign ? 

La. Bet. But ſhan't I know it myſelf, Emmy !---and 
how can I _ the juſtice of my own refleQtions } ' 
Mrs. Har. Well, thank heav'n my ſentiments are not 

ſufficiently refin'd to make me unhappy. 

La. Bet. I can't change my ſentiments, my dear Em- 
my,---nor wou'd J. if I cou'd .---Of this, however, be 
— that unleſs I have Lord Winworth without 

rting him, I ſhall never have him at all.---But be 
filent to all the world upon this matter I conjure — 
— to Miſs Marchmont ; for ſhe has ſo 
enuous an advocate for my Lord, chat the conceat- 
ment of it from her might . her ſome doubts of my 
frieadſhip ; and I ſhou d be continually uneaſy for fear 
my reſerve ſhou'd be conſider d as an indirect inſult 
upon her circumſtances. 

Mrs. Har. Well, the devil take this delicacy L don't 

know any thing it does befides making people miſerable : 


ice v0 
wig of 


Uking it. -But yonder I fee Sir Harry and Mr, Cecil. 
La, Ber. Let us withdraw then my dear; they may 
detain us; and till this interview is over, I ſhall be in 
4 continval agitation ;'yet I am ſtrangely 2 
of a diſappointment, Emmy---and if--- Leer! 
| ite. fins Lady Betty, | | 
1 Ber. What do you ſag | 
Mrs. Har. Do you ftill think there is any thing ex- 
tremely ig ogy in ſecond marriages ? 


| La, Bee. You are intolerably provoking, --- [Exennt.} 
. Enter Cecil and Sir Harry. 


4 71 t- 


c Well, did ut I tell -you. the moment you verengt 


f 


nee 19 
* Pis affair to me, that the Colonel was a man of too 
ich ſenſe to give his daughter to a coxcomb ? _ 
Sir. Har. But what if ſhould tell you, that his 
- x ſhall be til} mine, and in ſpite of his teeth? 

. Prithee explain kinſman. | 


7 ſtrong objeQion to this unſortunate figure of mine ? 


16.1 Why even your vanity can't think that a young 
g of dy of her good ſenſe, can poſſibly be in love with * 


Sir Har. What, you think no likely circum- 
nce I ſee? 8 
Ce. T do really Formerly indeed the women were 


dls enough to caught by the frippery of externals, 
not Bil fo a fellow neither picked a pocket, nor put up with 
En. | affront, he was a dear toad---a ſweet creature 


be | wicked devil ;---nay the wicked devil, was quite 
4 angel of a man---and like. another Alexander, in 

— dportion to the number of wretches which he made, 
Px conſtantly increaſed the luftre of bis reputation 
at laſt, having conquered all his worlds, he ſat down 
ceat. 0 that celebrated.ruthan, and wept becauſe he cou'd 
mmit no farther outrages upon ſociety. 
Sir Har. O my good moralizing couſin, you'll find 


inlult urſelf curſedly out in your politics; and I ſhall con- 


ace you in a few hours, that a handſome ſuit on the 


ck of a ſprightly young fellow, will ſtill do more a- 
a? ag — women, than all your ſentiment and ſlgyen- 
** Ce. What wou'd you perſuade me that Miſs Rivers 

| in go off with you---? | | | | 
Exc vir Har. You have hit the mark for once in your life, 


ſweet temper'd mouther of morality--- dear 
enfive eodora--- =! a | n SY 
yoing] Ce. The dear Theodora! and ſo Harry you imagine 
- Fat by the common maxims of faſhionable life, you 
Ler- $7 appear to be a friend to the Colonel at the very mo- 
gert ſent you are going to rob him of his daughter;---For 


J, e no virtue---and don't ſmile in a man's face when 
+. Pu want to do him the greateſt of all injuries---don't 


. 
F 


a 7 CY es . 
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" -£Sir Har. Why ſuppoſe Miſs Rivers ſhou'd have no 


ne. kinſman---for ſhame---haye ſome pride if you. 


time to dealare myſelf in form, before her father ei 


 # Cec. Well, well, we muſt make the belt of a h. 
warket, her father has no tight to force her inclint 


#49 depend upon my utmoſt endeavours not only to aſſift y p 


a p 
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| ; For tea 
Sit Har. Cecil I ſcorn a baſe action as much as you ofþit ſtand 
much as any man---but 1 love Miſs Rivers honounfſe l mal 
bly.— J aſk nothing from her father, and as ber perſo dir Har. 
is her on ſhe has a right to beſtow it where ſhe pleaſeſen 
Ce. I am anſwered---her perſon is her o-] Cn --and 6 
has a right to be miſerable her own way.---I acknov 
aße it—and will not diſcover your ſecret. to | 
ther.--- | SA = 
Sit Har. Diſcover it to her father---why (ure i 
wou'dn't think of it.---Take- care Cecil —-take care-& 
dv indeed love you better than any man in the world 
and I know you have a friendſhip; a cordial -friendil 
for me---but the happineſs of my whole life is at ſtak 
and muſt not be deſtroyed by any of your unaccountab 
Peers ee FE 
Ce. Harry —you know I wou'd at any time rathq; 
promete your happineſs than, obſtruR it. And. ou all a 
ow tap 1 without children — , rag 
incipa t of "my fortune ;---but damn. it---I wi 
you had 2 uſed the maſk of friendſhip to ſteal ti 
young Lady away from her relations · tis that the 
99] nature mult be turned againſt their peace ;---anmarry a 
rd, becauſe her whole family treat yau with rey likely 


— 
thout m 
it leave 


Fot 


88 you ſuould offer them the greateſt inſult im put he 
Fguunble. 50099 % | 


Sir Har. Dear Cecil, I am more to- be pitied the 
condemned in this tranſaQiom---when I fitſt endea vou 
ed to make myſelf agreeable to Miſs Rivers, I imagine 
her family would readily. countenance my addreſſe 
and when I ſucceeded in that endeavour, I had n 


tred into this engagement with Sidney. The moment nds, 1 
heard it mentioned, I wrote to ny SES bis a car impue 
blanche, and this morging a repetition of my offer wapw 

treated with contempt.---I have therefore been forcYkeletc 
into the meaſure you diſapprove. ſo much--but I hop”. 8 C 
mx conduct, in the charaQter of the ſon-in-law, will auf 
ply atone for any error in my behaviour as a friend, | + 


Bet. 
tions ; tis equally cruel and wnjuſt ; therefore you n *-! 


. 


* 
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For a torrent of ra ture and nonſenſe.---W hat 


me, Which is probable enough---I ſhan't expoſe 
elf to her contempt.— What a ridiculous figure is 


moment Funds, I wonder how the grey- headed dotards have 
im a car impudence to aſk 'a''blooming gil of twenty to 
offer wiſpw herſelf away upon a moving mummy, or a walk- 
zen forcyſkeleton, 1 

ut Tho SCENE ge, 6 4, Apartment in Lady 
ef betty, Houſe, nina tty 
rote: Pl "Enter Lady Betty and Mrs Harley. 

er icli. Bet. You can't think, Emmy, how my ſpiri 


ts 


89 = 
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Exit 1 


od fool ſighing at the feet of a young woman 


LY 


* 
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ee 


Mrs. Har, Well, well, try and collect yourſelf aj 
| tle-«he is juſt coming up. I muſt cetire;-—Conra 
my dear — ys once-—ajd the ad our der. 
warrant . bes- 
Enter Winworth, W 0013 . 


d 
1 Bet. Here he is1-—-Bleſs me, what a fuer ſee yo 
ml... ; Win 
Win. Your Ladyſhip's moſt. obedient. - | 
La. Ber. Won't your rde ſeated a 
exceſſively confus d. {afede.]- 
Win. | have taken the liberty, nag. 
awes me now I am alone with her! N 
La. Bet, My Lord ; 
Win. 1 fay, Madam; I have taken the 88 have y 
La. Bet. I beg my Lord, ee e La. 
n the leaſt —— , 
1 e Ladylhip is extremely obliging---and 
am: OO 
La. Bet. 4 bope your Lordſhip. will confder me. 
fiend,---and. therefore by 45 chis upaeceſſary er 
; mony. WY 737219 
Win. 1. do der you Madam, 45 a friend ; Win. 
an ineſtimable friend und J am this moment come Iting 7 
ſolicit you En aden of 1 1 


e 5 Lord what ho going 0 yl 0 
Win; 1 . Dundee a to onger,- 
ILA. Ber. 1 1 5 — [that 12 cannot ſpeakffcompli: 
me on . ſubject 


er Win. 

1 attention. La 1 
in. You bexowr. bert Mala |: bm 

« Ba, Iv iy ghe fond my Lord - for there, is Mer e 


ſwer; 
pitati; 


ſentis 


a perl a, in.the 7 0 who wilhes your ha bappiveſs v 
great r cordiali 7 __ | La: 
Win,” "You eee; A a ep Min. 
_ take coutage to 4 your 140 0 f Fa 
moſt material degree, depen n ability, 
La. Ber. On ie Wy 2 9 & 1 
2 Ves, Madina ee 10% WY 7 B 


— 
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ant will. La. Bet. [efide.} Mrs. Harley was right, and I ſhall 
ak with confuſion. 
ſelf a Mn. 'Tis on this buſineſs, Madam, I have taken the 
ConrayÞliberty of r * rh the — . interview, and as 1 
ar un find your yſhip x 4 generouſly read 
"4 La. Bet. Why, my Lord, confeſs I ſay, I 
2 — acknowl ge; my ea if your happineſs 
gab upon me—[ ſhould not be very much pleas'd to 
ter 1 72 you miſerable. 
- Win. Your Ladyſhip is beni ignity itfelf z— but as I 

+; .- Ywant words to expreſs my ſenſe of this obligation —I 
He feaſhall proceed at once to my requeſt, nor treſpaſs upon 
; our __ by an 1 


.; Fay Ber. If you pleaſe, my Lord. 

Win. Then, Madam, my requeſt is, that I may 

ty to---Fhave your conſent — | 

et an 8] La. Bet. This is ſo ſudden my Lord !—ſo unexpected! 
0 Win. Why, Madam, it is ſo z—yet, if I cou'd but 

and dgage your acquieſcence—I might {till think of a dou- 
ole union on the day which makes my couſin happy. — 

er me a La. Ber. My Lord—I1 really don't know how to an- 

ary ctſwer ; —Does' at your Lordſhip think this is rather pre- 

Peipitating matters! 

iend ; Win. man, Madam, can be too ſpeedy i in promo- 

t —— ing his happineſs :—If, therefore, I might preſume to 

xy 4 for your concurrence - I wou'd'nt altogether -— 

Bet. My concurrence, my Lord I ſince it is fo - 
Nentially neceſſary to your peace I cannot refuſe any 


* 2 = 


10. 


. 1 


10 Ponger. — Vour great meri: will juſtify fo immediate a | 


t ſpeakompliance-—and I ſhall ſtand excuſed of all. 
gags Win. Then Madam, I don' t deſpair of the Ladys 
| La Ber. My Lord? 
„ Vu I know your Ladyſhip can eaſily prevail upon 
there, is per to overlook an immaterial punQilio, and FRO 
ere ' | 
ILA Ber. The Lady, my Lord? on! 
Min. Yes, Madam, Miſs Marchmont; if ſhe gude u my 


ac 


Ic 
pine >, | creſſes ſupported by your Ladyſhip, will, in all pro- 
3. ability, be eaſily induced to receive them,---and then, 


your Ladyſhip knows--- | | 
751 * Miſs. Marchmont! my Lord) ** 
f in. 


ectual compliment to your 


3 
| 
| 
;: 
| 
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VM. Ves, Madam, Miſs Marchmont.--Since your fiha 
diſapptobation of thoſe hopes which I was once pre- 
fumptuous enough to entertain of calling 'your-Lady. 
ſhip mine, the anguiſh of a rejected paſſion has render'd 
me inconceivably wretched, and I ſee no way of miti- 


gating the ſeverity of my ſituation but in the eſteem of 
t 


is amiable woman, who knows how tenderly I have 
been attached to you, and whoſe: goodneſs will induce 
her, I am well convinced, to alleviate, as much as poſſi- 
ble; the'greatneſs of my diſappointment. 
Lady Ber. Your Lordſhip is undoubtedly right in 
1 am” infinitely concern d to have 
the involuntary cauſe of uneaſineſs to you z—but 
Miſs Marchmont, my Lord—ſhe will merit. your: ut- 
moſt ES fo at nk. 
Min. I know ſhe will, Madam—and it rejoices me 
to ſee you fo highly pleas'd with my intention. 
Lady Bet. O, I am quite delighted with it! 
Nu. I knew ſhould Fleaſe you by it— 
- Lady Ber. You can't imagine how you have pleas'd 
me kno c:: _ , 31 22 0 70 
Vin. Haw noble is this goodneſs !— Then, Madam, 
may:expet'your ladyſhip will be my advocate ?—The 
injuſtice which fortune done Miſs Marchmont's 
merit, obliges me to act with a double degree of cir- 
cumſpection; for, When virtue is unhappily plung d 
into difficulties, -'tis entitled to an additional 7 2 of 
veneration. — | 4. v6 2 2 S275, Avi. 
Lady Bet. -[afide.} How has my folly undone me! 
Ii will got treſpaſs any longer upon your Lady- 
ſhip's leiſure, than juſt to obſerve, that though I have 
ſohcited your Ig on this occaſion, I muſt, ne- 
vertheleſs, beg you will not be too much my friend 
Ino Miſs Marchmont would make any ſacrifice to 
oblige you and if her gratitude ſhonld appear in the 
leaſt concerned, —This is a nice point, my deat Lady 
Betty, and I muſt not wound! the peace of any perſon's 


| boſom to recover the tranquillity of my own. [ Exit. 


075 Us rather Kirk, eee 
Well, my dear, is it all over? ”R | 7 1 13 
Lady Bei. It is all over indeed, Emm. 


Ty i TY Mrs, 


24 2" es | -” 


ur fina 
e pre- 
Lady- 
ender'd 
pf miti- 


eeto of + 


I have 
induce 
8 poſh- 
bt la 
8 ha ve 
but 


zur ut- 


ces me 


Lad y Bet. 


bearing him | 


beſides, is ane of my moſt valuable friends. 


man in the world, if it 


&"C.O'MIEDY..!- © 
Mrs. Mar. But why that ſotrowful tone and me- 
lancholly countenance? Muſt'nt 1 wiſh yaw joy? 
Lady. Ber. O, I am the moſt miſerable woman in the 


; world i Would you believe it ?=The bufinefs of this 


interview was to requeſt my intereſt in bis favour with 


_ MiG Marchmont. - | 


Mrs. Har. With Miſs Marchmontf=Fhen there is 
not one atom of ſincere affection in the univerſe. 
Lady Ber. As to that, I have reaſon to think bis ſen- 


_ timenrs for me are as tender as ever. | 


Mrs: Mar. He gives you a pretty proof of his ten- 
derneſt, truly, he aſks your afſiſtanee to marry 
another woman. £ | : 


Lady Ber. Had you but ſeen his confuſion. - 


Mrs. Har. He might well be confuſed, when, after 
courting you theſe years, he cou'd think of ano- 
ther, and that that too at the very moment in which 

u were ready to oblige him. * DUR 

There has bet a fort of fatality in the 
affair---and I am puniſh'd but too juſtiy:— The woman 
that wants candour where ſhe is addreſs'd by a man of 


merit, wants a very eſſential virtue, and ſhe who can 


delight in the anxiety of a worthy mind, is little to be 
| gue When the feels the ſharpeſt Rings of anxiety in 
r OWN. 
* Mrs. Har. But what do you intend to do with re- 
gard to this extraordinary requeſt of Lord Winworth; 
vill you really ſuffer him to marry Miſs Marchment, 
Lady Bet. Why what can I do? If it was improper 
For me, before I knew any thing of his defign in hore 
to Miſs Marchmont, to infinuate the leatt deſire of 
again on the ſubject of his heart, tis 
oper now, when I ſee he has turn'd his 


another woman, and when this woman, 


doubly i 
thoughts 


Mrs. Her. Well, courage Lady Betty—we arent yet 
in a deſperate fituation---Miſs Marchmoat loves b 
as himſelf and woud'nt, I dare ſay, accept the firſt 


gave you the leaſt uneaſineſs, 
ll go to her therefgre this very moment---tell her at 


once how the caſe is—and my lite for it, her obliga- 


tions to ou... 


* 5 . B- Lady 


RY 


Nee | N 
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Lady Bet. Stay, Emmy -I conjure you ſtay and as 
; you value my peace of mind be for ever ſilent on this - 
ſubject.—Miſe Marchmont has ng obligations to me 
fince our acquaintance I have been the only perſon o- 
bliged ; ſhe has given me a power of ſerving the wor- 
thieſt young creature in the world, and fo Be has. laid 
me under the I e ; 
Mrs. Har. Why my dea | 
Lady Bet. But ſuppoſe I could be mean enough to 
think an apartment in my houſe, a place in my chari- 
ot, a ſeat at my table, and a little annuity in caſe of 
; my deceaſe, were obligations, when I continually en- 
joy ſuch a happineſs as her friendſhip and her company, 
L — Do. you think they are obligations which ſhould 
make a woman of her fine ſenſe, rejeQ the moſt amiable 
man exiſting, eſpecially in her circumſtances, where he 
4 has the additional recommendation of an elevated rank 
and an affluent fortune: This would be exacting inte- 
ret with a witneſs for trifles, and, inſtead of having 
any little merit to claim from my behaviour to her, 7 | 
ſhou'd be the moſt 1nexorable of all uſuters. 
Mrs. Har. Well, but ſuppoſe Miſs Marchmont ſhou'd 
not like my Lord? | | 
Lady Bet. Not like him—why will you ſuppoſe an 
FT Mrs, Har. But tet us ſuppoſe it for argument 
©. fake... | . | 
3 5 Lady Bet. Why I cannot ſay but it would pleaſe me 
above all .things :—PFor till, Emmy, I am a woman, 
nnd feel this unexpected misfortune with the keeneſt 
ſenſibility:—It kills me to think of his being another's, 
but if he muſt, I would rather ſee him her's than any 
woman's in the univerſe.—But Tl] talk no more upon 
this ſubject, till I acquaint her with this propoſal; 
and yet, Emmy, how ſevere a trial muſt I go through. 
Mrs. Har, Ay, and you molt richly deferve it. 
. 5 | | [Exeunt.] 


7 


Riv. 


Why, what am I to think of all this. —Does'nt ſhe , 


-unjuſtly.—1 feel the refuſal which m 


Miſs Riv. Becauſe 1 ws in hopes my father would 
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Sir Harry, Miſs Rader and Sally eros at the head of 


the ſtage ; Colonel Rivers obſerving them. 


N cloſe converſation with Sir Harry this half 
hour, at the remoteſt part of the garden.— 


know I have refuſed him :;—Does'nt ſhe know herſelf 
engaged to Sidney ?—There's ſomething mean and pi- 
tiful in ſuſpicion :—But ſtill there is ſomething that 
alarms me in this affair z and who knows bow far the 


- happineſs of my child may be at ſtake. Women, after 


all, are ſtrange things ;—they have more ſenſe than we 
generally allow them—but they have alſo more va- 
nity.— Tis'nt for want of underſtanding they err,— 
but through an inſatiable love of flattery. They know 


very well when they are committing a fault, but de- 
ſtruction wears ſo bewitching a form, that they rebel 


againſt the ſenſe of their own  convidtion—and- never 


trouble themſelves about conſequences till they are ac- 


tually undone.— But here they come.— don't like this 

liſtening :—Yet the meanneſs of the action muſt for 

once be juſtified by the neceſſity, yx. 5 

3 Retires behind à clump of trees. 
Enter Miſs Rivers, Sir Harry and Sally. _ 

Miſe Riv. Indeed, Sir Harry, you ret me very 

y father has given 

you ſeverely.Nevertheleſs J muft not conſent to your 

ppm elopement wau'd, I am ſure, break his 

eart,—and as he is wholly ignorant of my partiality 
for you,. cannot accuſe him of unkindneſs. 


7 1 So! fol ſo! fot | 
Sir Har. Why 


| then my dear Miſs Rivers, woud'nt 

you give me leave to mention the prepoſſeſſion wit 

which you honour me to the old Gentleman ? = 
Riv. The old gentleman— : 5 


have 
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have liſten'd to your application, without putting me 
to the painful neceſſity of een my enti- 


ments in your favour ; and becauſe Ifear'd that unleſs 


the application was approved, on account of it's in- 
trinſic generoſity, there was nothing which cou'd poſ- 
fiblx work upon the fictnneſe of hiv temper. 


Riv. Well * * | 


Sal. The firmneſs of your father's temper, madam 1 


.— The obſtinacy you ſhou'd fay 1——Sir Harry, as I 
live and breathe, there is' nt ſo obſtinate, ſo perverſe, 
and fo pegxith an old devil in all England, 
Riv. Thank you, Mrs. Sally. 5622 03 
| Mi: Riv.” Sally, Linfit that -when you ſpeak of 
m father, you always ſpeak of him with reſpect.— 
*Tis'nt your koowlevge of ſecrets which ſhall juſtify 
. theſe freedoms ;—for I wou'd rather every thing was 
diſcovered this minute than hear him mention'd with 
ſo impudent a familiatity by his ſervants. . 
. Riz. Well ſaid, daughter. 
Sal. Well, Madam, I beg pardon ;—but you know 
the Colonel, where he once determines is never to be 
altet d ſo that call this Readineſs of temper by what 
-name you pleaſe—'tis likely to make you miſerable, 
-unleſs you embrace the preſent opportunity, and go 
off, like. a woman of ſpirit, with the object of your 
affections. BY. - r 
_ Riv. What a damm'd jade it is! 
Sir Har, Indeed, my dear Miſs Riyers, Sally adviſes 
you like à trte friend — and Jam ſatisfied your own 
good fenſe. muſt ſecretiy argue on her ſide the queſtion. 
he only alternative you have is o fly and be happy 
Dor ſtay and be "miſerable : You have yourſelf ac- 
 knowtedg'd my evet adorable," | 
Ni. ©, damn your adofrables!: : 
Sir. Har. I'fay, Madam, you have yourſelf -ac- 
knowledg'd that there is no hopes whatſoever of work- 
ing upon the Colonel's tenderneſs by acquainting him 
with our mutual affection:— On the contrary 'tis 
likely that had he the Itaſt fulpicien of my being ho- 
nour'd with your regard, he wan'd drag you inſtamly 
to his favourite Sidney, who is ſo utterly infenfible of 


your merit, — and who, if he has a paſſion for finy body, 


+ 15 I am confident, devoted to Miſs Marchmont. Riv. 


% 
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Riv, Why what « lye has the taſcal tramp'd up 
here againſt poor Sidney? Liang tl 

_ Dear Sir Harry, what wou'd you have 

Riv. There !—Her dear Sir Harry 
Sir. Har. My eve: adorable Miſs Rivers— 

Riv. No, ſhe can't ſtand theſe eyer adorables. 

Sir Har. This exceſs of filial affection is extremely 
atniablę:—but it ought by no means te render you 
fotgetful of what is due to yourſelf.—Conſider, Ma- 
dam, if you have been treated with tenderneſs, you 
have repaid that tenderneſs with duty, and have fo far 
diſcharged this mighty obligation ! 56 

Riv. A pretty method of ſettling accounts truly! 

Miſs Riv. Don't my dear Sic Harry, ſpeak in this 

negligent manner of my father. ; 
iv. Kind creature! 1 

- Sir Her. From what I have urg'd you may ſee, 
Madam, that though you are ſo ready to ſacrifice your 
peace for your father, he ſets a greater value upon a 
trifling promiſe than upon 1 happineſs: Judge, 
theretore, whether his repoſe ſhould be deater to you, 
than your wn; and judge too whether to prevent the 
breach of his word, 700 Reg vow eternal tenderneſs 
to a man you muſt eternally deteſt, and violate even 
your veracity to kill the object of your love? 

Miſs Riv. Good heav'n, what ſhall I do? 
Sal, Do—Madam—go off to be ſure. _ 

Riv. Fll wring that iudley's head off. 

Sit Har. On my knees, Madam, let me beg you 
will conſult ou own.happineſs, and, in your own 
the happineſs of your father, | | 
| Riv. Ay, now he kneels, 'tis all over. 

Sir Har. The Colonel, Madam, has great ſenſi- 
bility, and the conſciouſneſs that he himſelf has been 
the cauſe of your unhappineſs will fill him with endleſs 
regret.;—- Whereas, by eſcaping with me the caſe will 
be utterly otherwiſe. — When he ſees we are inſepatably 


it united, and hears with how unabating an aſfiduity I 


labour to merit the bleſſing of your hand, a little time 
will neceſſarily make us friends ; and. I. have. great 


B 3: 
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hopes that before the end of three months we ſhall be 


the favourites of the whole family. © 
Riv. You'll be curſedly miſtaken though — &= * 
Sir Har. But ſpeak, my dear Miſs Rivers—ſpeak 
and pronounce my fate, þ 39% 
iſs Riv. Sir Harry you have convinced me.— 
Riv. Ay, I knew he wou'd.— | 4 
Miſs Riv. And provided you here give me a ſolemn 


aſſurance, that the moment we are married, you will 


_ employ every poſſible method of effecting a reconci- 
lation— | * | - 
Sir Her. You conſent to go off with me the firſt op- 
portunity—a thouſand thanks, my Angel, for this ge- 
nerous condeſcenſion,—and when 
Miſs Riv. . There is no occaſion for profeſſions, Sir 


Harry, —I rely implicitly on your tenderneſs and your 


honour.— | | 
Sal. Dear Madam, you have tranſported your poor 
Sally by this noble reſolution. | 


' Riv. I dare fay ſhe has—but I may chance to cool 


your tranſport in a horſe-pond. — 
Miſs Riv. I am obliged to you, Sally, for the part 


you take in my affairs, and I purpoſe that you ſhall be 


the companion of my flight, 

Sal. Shall I, Madam !—you are too good—and [I 
am ſure I ſhoud'nt like to live in my old maſter's houſe, 
when you are out of the family. n | 

Riv. Don't be uneaſy on that account, | 

Sir Har. Suffer me now, my dear Miſs Rivers, 
fince you have been thus generouſly kind, to inform 
you that a coach and fix will be ready punQually at 


twelve, at the fide of the little paddock at the back of 


Lady Betty's gatden.— There's a cloſe walk, you know ' 


from the garden to the place, and I'll meet you at the 
ſpot to conduct you to the coach. 
Miſs Riv,” Well, I am ſtrangely apprehenſive, —but 


Pl be there. However, tis now high time for us to 


ſeparate, my father's eyes are generally every where 
ani I am —— — it is eine l out 
deſign is executed. ws 1 5˙ | 
Riv.” O, I don't in the leaſt doubt it— 
: Sir Har, Till twelve then farewell my 3 


nnn 


" 
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Miſs Riv. You do what you will with me. 
| [Exeunt ſeparately. 
Riv. comes forward.] Lou do what you will with 
me ! Why what a foot; what an idiot was I—ever to 
ſuppoſe I had a daughter. From the moment of her 
birth—to-this curſed hour, I have labour'd I have 
toil'd for happineſs; and now, when I fancy'd myſelf 
ſure of her tend”;eft affeRion, ſhe caſts me off for ever. 
—By and by, —I ſhall have this fellow at my feet, en- 
treating my forgiveneſs, and the world will think me an 
unfeeling monſter, if I don't give him my eſtate as a 
reward tor having blaſted niy deareſt expectations. 
The world will think it ſtrange that I ſhould not pro- 
mote his felicity, becauſe he has utterly deſtroyed 
mine ; and my dutiful daughter will be ſurprized if the 
tender ties of nature are not ſtrictly regarded" in my 
conduct, though ſhe has violated the moſt ſacred of 
them all in her own. — Death and hell ! who wou'd be 
a father ?—There is yet one way leit,—and, if that 
fails,—-why, I never had a daughter.— — [Exit.] 


The 8 CEN E changes to an Apartment. 
Enter Miſs Marc bmont and Cecil. 


Miſs March. Nay, now Sir I muſt tax you with 
unkindneſs, — know ſomething that may poſſibly be of 
conſequence to iy welfare, — and yet decline to tell 
me I- ]s this confillent with the-uſual friendſhip which 
I have met with from Mr. Cecil ? 2 

Cec. Look' ye, Hortenſia, 'tis becauſe I ſet a very 
great value on your eſtEem that Ifind this unwillingneſs 
to explain myſelf. | 

Miſs March. Indeed, Sir, you grow every moment 
more and more myſterious.— 


Cec. Well then, Hortenſia, if I thought you wou'dnt 


be offended—[— 


0 Miſs March. I am ſure, Sir, you will never ſay any 
thing to give me a reaſonable cauſe of offence.—l 
know your kindneſs for me too well, Sir,— | 
* Cee, Where is the need of Sirring me at every 
word ?—1 deſire you will lay aſide this ceremony, and 
treat me with the ſame freedom you do every body elſe, 
— theſe Sirs are ſo cold, and ſo diſtant. T 


Li 


* 
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Miſs March. Indeed, Sit, I can't fo eaſily lay aſide my 
reſpect as you imagine, for I have long conſidered you 
as a father. | p TA. | 

Cec. As a father !--but that's a light in which I don't 
want to be conſidet'd.— As a father indeed, —O ſhe's 
likely to think me a proper huſband for her, I can ſee 
that already. [afide.] | | 

Miſs March. Why not Sir ?--your years, your friend- 
ſhip for my father, and your partiality for me, ſuffi» 
ciently juſtify the propriety of my epithet, —- 

Cec. [afide.) My years !—Yes;z I thought my years 
would be an invincible obſtacle. 
_ Miſs March. But pray, Sir,—to the buſineſs upon 
which you wanted to ſpeak with me :—You don't con- 
fider I am all this time upon the rack of my ſex's cu- 
Tlofity — | | 
Cec. Why then, Hor tenſia,.—I will proceed to the 
buſineſs and aſk you, in one word,,-if you have any 
diſinclination to be married ? 

Miſs March. This is proceeding to buſineſs indeed, 
Sir,—but ha—ha—ha ! pray who have you deſigned 
me as a huſband? 

* Why what do you think of a man about my 
5 | 
iſs March. Of your age, Sir ? 

Cec. Yes, of =; age. 

Mifs March. Why, Sir, what wou'd you adviſe me 
to think of him? | 

Cec, That is'nt the queſtion, for all your arch ſigni- 
ficance of manner, Madam, #5 

Miſs March. O I am ſure you wou'd never recom- 
mend him to me as a huſband, Sir, IT 

Cec. —So!—and why not pray? Nen 
- Miſs March. Becauſe I am ſure you have too great a 
regard for me. | — . 244 

Cec. She gives me rare encquragement. [ade] But 
do you imagine it impoſſible for ſuch a huſband to love 
you very tenderlyx ? A | 
+ - Miſs March. No—Sir,—But do you imagine it poſ- 
ſible for me to love him very tenderly.— Vou ſee I have 


caught your own frankneſs, Sir, —and anſwer with as 
much caſe as you queſtion me. 8 — 


SY 


Cec. 
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Cre. [afide.} How lucky it was that I did not open 
myſelf direQly to her —O! I ſhould have been moſt 
purely contemptible. | 
Miſs March. But pray, Sir, —have you, in reality, 


any meaning by theſe queſtions ?—ls there actually any 


body who has ſpoken: to you on my account ? 

Cec. Hortenſia, there is a fellow, a very fooliſh fel- 
low, for whom I have ſome value, that entertains the 
ſincereſt affection for you. | ; | 

Miſs March. Then, indeed, Sir, I am very unhappy, 
wn 21 encourage the addreſſes of any body. 

Cec. No? | 


Miſs March. O, Sir! I had but two friends in the 


- world, yourſelf and Lady Betty,—and I am, with juſ- 
tice apprehenſive that neither will confider me lon 
with any degree of regard, —Lady Betty has z — 
ſrom Lord Winworth of the ſame nature with yours, 


in which I fear»ſhe will ſtrongly intereſt herſelf, and I 


muſt be under the painful neceſſity of diſobliging you 
botb, from an utter impoſſibility of liſtening to either of. 
your recommendations. 
Cec. I tell you, Hortenſſa, not to alarm yourſelf, 
Miſs March. Dear Sir, I have always conſidered you 


with reverence, and it would make me inconceivably. 


wretched if you _ I was aQtuated upon this oc- 
caſion by any ridiculous fingularity of ſentiment. —T' 
wou'd' do much to pleaſe you, —and I ſcarcely know 
what I ſhould refuſe to 


—[ muſt tell you I have not a heart to diſpoſe of. 
er. How's this? | 5 
Miſs March. At the ſame time, I muſt however, tell 
you, that my affections are ſo plac'd as to make it 
- wholly impoſſible for me ever to change my fituation.—- 
This acknowledgment of a prepoſſeſſion, Sir, may be 
- inconliſtent with the nice reſerve which is proper for 


my ſex,— but it is neceſſary to juſtify me in a caſe. 


- where my gratitude might be reafonably ſuſpected, and 


when TI recolleQ to whom it is made, I hope it will be 


doubly entitled to an excuſe. 


. Cec. Your candour, Hortenſia, needs no apology, —-- 


but as you bre thus far with your ſecret, 


y Betty's requeſt ;—but,. 
Sir, though it diſtreſſes me exceedingly. to diſcover it, 


may nt 
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- — may*nt I know why you can have no proſpect of 
you united to the object of your affeftions ? * 

iſs March. Becauſe, Sir, he is engaged to a moſt 
. deſerving young lady, and will be married to her in a 
' few days:—In ſhort, Mr. Sidney is the Man for whom 
I entertain this fecret-partiality:—You ſee, therefore, 
that my partiality is hopeleſs, but you ſee, at the ſame 
time, how utterly improper it would be for me to give 
a lifeleſs hand to another while he is entirely maſter of 
my affections.—It would be a meanneſs of which I 
think myſelf incapable, and I ſhould be quite unwor- 
thy the honour of any deſerving hand, if, circumſtanc'd 
in this manner; I could baſely fRoop to accept it. 
Cec. You intereſt me ſtrangely in your ſtory, Hor- 
tenſia:— But has Sidney any idea? 2542 
_ Miſs March. None in the leaſt. —Before the match 
with Miſs Rivers was in agitatiou he made addreſſes to 
me, though privately; and, I muſt own, his tender- 
neſs, join'd to his good qualities, ſoon gave me impref- 
ſions in his favour,—But, Sir; I was a poor orphan, 
wholly dependant upon the generoſity of oaths, and 
he was à younger brother of a family, great in his bitth, 
but contracted in his citcumſtances. What cou d I do? 
— Tt was not in my power to make his fortune, —and I 
had too much pride, or too much affection, to think of 


ng it. | 41 

Cec. Wu are a irl,.—a very irl.;—but 

. ſurely if Lady Fol a0 t any wg or is matter 
thete gan be no danger of her recommending! Lord 
Winworth fo earneſtly to your attention 

+ Miſs March. There, Sir, is my principle misfortuue. 
Lady Betty is, of all perſons, the leaſt proper to be 
made acquainted with it.— Her heart is in the marriage 
between Miſs Rivers and Mr. Sidney; and, had ſhe the 
leaft idea of my ſentiments for him, or of his inclina- 
tion for me, I am poſitive it would immediately fruſ- 
trate the match. On this account, Sir, I have carefully 
concealed the ſecret of my: wiſhes, —and, on this ac- 
count, I muſt ſtill continue to conceal it.— My heart 
ſhall break before it ſhall be worthleſs; - and I ſhould 

- deteſt myſelf for ever if I was capable of eſtabliſhin 
my own 78 at the expence of my benefactreſi's fit 
wiſh, and the defire of her whole family. Cec. 


k. 


U 


nion of him. 


a very amiable man. 
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Cec. Zounds, what can be the matter with my eyes!— 

Miſs March. My life was mark'd out early by cala- 
mity,—and the firſt light I beheld was purchas'd with 

the loſs of a mother. The grave ſnatched away the beſt 

of fathers juſt as I came to know the value of ſuch a 


bleſſing ;—and had'nt it been for the exalted goodneſs 


of others, I, who once experienc'd the unſpeakable 
payee of relieving the neceſſitous, had myſelf, per- 
ps, felt the immediate want of bread ;—and ſhall I 
ungratefully ſting the boſom which has thus benevo- 
lently cheriſhed me ?—Shall. I baſely wound the peace 
of thoſe who have reſcu'd me from deſpair,—and ſtab 
at their tranquility in the very moment they honour 
me with protection? O, Mr. Cecil! they deſerve 
every ſacrifice which I can make.—-May the-benignant 
band of Providence ſhower endleſs happineſs upon their 
heads, and may the ſweets of a ſtill- encreaſing felicity 
be their portion, whatever becomes of me! | 
Cec. Hortenſia,—I can't ſtay with you. — My eyes 
are exceedingly paiuful of late; — what the devil can be 
the matter with them — But, let me tell you before I 
7 that you ſhall be happy after all; — that you ſhall, 
promiſe you ; but I ſee Lady Betty coming this way 


Land I cannot enter into explanations, - yet, do you 


hear, don't ſuppoſe I am angry with you for refuſing 
my friend. don't ſuppoſe ſuch a thing, I charge 
you ;—for he has too much pride to force himſelf upon 
any woman, and too much humanity to make any wo- 
man miſerable. —He is beſides a very fooliſh fellow, and 
it does'nt ſignify —— [Ext] 


Enter Lady Betty: 


Lady Bet. Well, my dear Hartenſia, I am come again 
to aſk you what you think of Lord Winworth, — We 
werg interrupted before,—and I want, as ſoon as pol- 
ſible, for the reaſon J hinted, to know your reab opi- 

Miſs March. You have long known my real opinion 
of him, Lady Betty.—You.know I always thought him 


Lady 
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Lady Bet. mus #mpatience.) Do you think him an 
amiable man ? 
Miſs March. The whole world thinks as I do in this 


fads Ber ay; 
y Bet Ay, ſhe loves him, tis plain; and there is 
no hope after this declaration—[afide.] —His — 
merits your good opinion, I aſſure you Miſs Matchmont 

Miſs March. [afede.} Yes, I ſee by this ceremony 
| that ſhe is offended at my coolneſs to the propoſal. 

Lady Bet. I have hinted to you, Miſs Marchmont, 
that my 11 requeſted I would exert my little intereft 
with you in his favour. 

— Miſs March. The little intereſt your Ladyſhip has 
with me,—the little intereſt. 

Lady Bet, Don't be diſpleaſed with me, my dear 
Hortenſia, I know my intereſt with you is conſiderable, 
I know you love me. 

Miſs Mareh. I would facrifice my life for you, Lady 
Betty : For what had that life been without your gene- 

Tokry— ? 
' Lady Ber. If you love me, Hortenſia, never mention 
any thing of this nature. 

Miſs March. You are too good. 
| Loy Bet. But to my Lord Winworth.— He has ear- 
neſtl requeſted I would become his advocate with you. 

has entirely got the better of his former attach» 
ments, and there can be no doubt of his making you 
un excellent huſband. 

Miſs March. His Lordſhip does me infinite honour, 
—nevertheleſs 
Lady Bet. [eagerly.] Nevertheleſs, what my dear ? 

Miſs March. 1 ſay, notwithſtanding, I think myſelf 
highly honour'd by his ſentiments in my favour tis 
utterly impoſſible for me to return his affeQion. 

Lady Bet. [ furprized.] lmpelbhle for you to return 
bis affeQion! 

Miſs March. Iaſide.] I knew what an intereſt ſhe 
wo take in this affair. 

Lady Bet. And do you really ſay you can't give him 
2 favourable anſwer ?—How fortunate! _ Lada. ] 

Miſs March. I do, my dear Lady Betty,—I can ho- 

nour, I can reverence him, - but I cannot feel BY 2 
| erne if 


— 
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derneſs for his perſon which I imagine to be neceſſary 


both for his happineſs and my own. 


Bet. Upon my word, my dear, you are ex- 


tremely difficult in your choice, and if Lord Winworth 


is not — eney of inſpicing * with tenderneſs—l don't 
know who is likely ts ſucceed ; for, in my opinion, 
there is not a man in England poſſeſſed of more perſonal 


r —— yr : 
_ - Miſs March. And yet, great as theſe accompliſh- 


ments are, my dear Lady Betty, they never excited your 
tenderneſs, —— - 

Lady Bet. Why, all this is very true, my dear, 
but, though I felt no tenderneſs, —yet I—to be ſure, 
T that is—I fay, nevertheleſs. —This is beyond my 

. — Aide. 

iſs March. [afide.] She's diſtreſs'd that I — ; 
the propoſal.—Her friendſhip for us both is generouſly 
warm. — and ſhe imagines I am equally inſen{ble to his 
merit, and my own intereſt. 

Lady Bet. Well, my dear, I ſee your emotion—and 
I heartily beg your pardon for ſaying ſo much.—I ſhould 
be inexpreſſibly concer'd if I thought you made any 
facrifice on this occafion to me.— My Lord, to be ſure, 
poſſeſſes a very high place in my eſteem, —but——. 

_ Miſe March. Dear Lady Betty, what can I do ?—1I 
ſee you are offended with me,—and yet—— 

Lady Bet. I offended with you, my dear !—far from 
itz [ commend your reſolution extremely, fince my 
Lord is not a man to your taſte —Offended with you ! 
why ſhould I take the liberty to be offended with you? 
ak preſumption of that nature—— 

_ Miſs March. Indeed, Lady Betty, this affair makes 
me very unhappy. | 

Lady Bet. Jaded, my dear, you talk very ſtrangely ; 


—ſo far from being forry that you have refus'd my 
Lord—1 am pleas'd,—infinitely pleas'd,—that is, ſince 
he was not agreeable to yon. ge ſatisfied your accept- 
ance of him would have given me no pleaſure in the 
ord, —T aHure you it wou'd'nt,—on the contrary, as 
matters are ſituated, I wou'd'nt for the world have you 
ive him the ſmalleſt encouragement. [ 
Miſs March. [alone.] I ſee ſhe's greatly diſappointe 
at 


1 * 


againſt my Lord: And even ſu 


him: — And yet, ſhall I own my folly to you? 
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at my refuſal of an offer ſo highly to my advantage, — 
I ſee, moreover, ſhe's griev'd that his Lordſhip Found Fe 
meet with a ſecond repulſe, and from a quarter too, 1 


where the generoſity of his propoſal might be reaſon- the 


ably expected to promiſe it ſucceſs —How ſurpriz'd ſhe | gy 
feem'd when I told her he cou'd'nt make an impreſſion I 
on my heart, and how eagerly ſhe endeavour'd to con- to f 
vince me that ſhe was pleas'd with my conduct; not ¶ prid 
conſidering that this very eagerneſs was a manifeſt | 7.6. 
proof of her diſſatisfaction.ä—Sbe is more intereſted in on 
this affair than I even thought ſhe would be,—and I coun 
ſhould be completely miſerable if ſhe cou'd ſuſpect me | the 

of ingratitude.—As ſhe was fo zealous for the match J ther 
was certainly to blame in declining it.— Tis not yet, |. NM. 
however, too late.—She has been a thouſand parents] 
to me,—and I will not regard my own wiſhes, when ] Earl 
they are any way oppoſite to her inclinations. Poor ſurpri 


Mr. Cecil! — Make me happy after all |—How ?—Im- my I 


poſſible !—for I was born to nothing but misfortune.— mily : 
bred rape be | (Exit.] 


— 
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SCENE an Apartment at Lady Betty's Houle. 


Enter Lady Betty and Mrs. Harley. 
Lady Betty, 


| HUS far, my dear Emmy, there is a gleam o 
hope.—She determined, I determinecſit 0 
peRed fo little of wy__p.: 

partiality for him, that ſhe appeared. under the greatejh,. 
anxiety leſt I ſhould be offended with her refuſin 


—— ——}_ 


Mrs. Har. Pray do, my dear you'll ſcarcely be E 1 


lie ve it,. but I have follies of my own ſometimes, 


- a ems, an 

Lady Bet. Why you quite ſurprize me! . 
Mrs. Har. Tis very true for all that.—But to yo roy 
- buſineſs. 7 | © Miſs M 
Lady Bet. Why then, greatly as I dreaded her a but! 


"Ts = 
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„— I - probation of the propoſal, —I was ſecretly hurt at her 
uld inſenſibility to the perſonal attractions of his Lordſhip. 
too, Mrs. Har. I don't doubt it, my dear.— We think all 


ſon- | the world ſhould love what we are in love with our- 
d ſhe } felves. 

fon Lady Bet. You are right.—And though I was happy 
con- || to find het reſolution ſo agreeable to my wiſhes, m 
not | pride was not a little piqu'd to find it poſſible for her to 
nifeſt } refuſe a man upon whom I had ſo ardently plac'd my 
ted in | own affection.— The ſurprize which I felt on this ac- 
count threw a warmth into my expreſſions, and made 
& me the generous girl apprehenſive that I was offended with 
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ot yet, Mrs. Har. Well, this is a ſtrange world we live in. 
hat a woman without a ſhilling ſhou'd refuſe an 
Earl with a fine perſon, and a great eſtate is the moſt 
—Poor | ſurprizing affair I ever heard of,—Perhaps, Lady Betty, 
Im- my Lord may take it in his head to go round the fa- 
mily — If he ſhould, my turn is next, and, I aſſure 
you, he ſhall meet with a very different reception. 
Lady Bet. Then you wou'd'nt be ctuel, Emmy! 
Mrs. Har. Why no !—Not very cruel. —I might give 
myſelf a few airs at firſt. —I might bluſh a little, and 
| look down. Wonder what he cou'd find in me to at- 
Houſe. tract his attention: — Then pulling up my head, with 
a toſs of diſdain,.— deſire him, if ever he ſpoke to me 
| on that ſubjeR m—_—_ it | 
Lady Bet. Well! inn 
Mrs. Har. To have a licence in his pocket, — that's 
gleam oal.—1 would make ſure work of it at once and leave 
terminedſit to your elevated minds to deal in delicate abſurdities. 
tle of W}—But I have a little anecdote for you, which proves 
ze greateſpeyond a doubt that you are as much as ever in poſſeſ- 
r refulinffion of Lord Winworth's affection. : E 
A Lady Bet. What is it, my dear Emmy? 4 908 
rcely be Mrs. Har. Why about an hour ago, my woman, it 
times. fſeems, and Arnold, my Lord's man, had a little con- 
erſation on this unexpected propoſal to Miſs March- 
ut to YOhwont; in which Arnold ſaid, —** Never tell me of your 
| © Miſs Marchmonts, Mrs, Nelſon ;—between ourſelves 
d her *Þ — but let it go no facther——Lady Betty is ſtill the 
probatiq woman, and à ſweet creature ſhe is, that's the truth 
lor 25 4 46 on't, 
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„ on't, but a little fantaſtical, and doesn't know her 


« gWwn mind. 


A HY Bet. Til aſſure you Why Mr. Arnold is a 


"IL Far. Well, but hear him out :—* Mrs. Nelſon; 1 
« know as much of my Lord's mind as any body; let 
% him marry whom he — he'll never be rightly 
„happy but with her ip; and I'd give a hun- 
« dred guineas, with all my 00 that it Coe be a 
match.“ Theſe Nelſon tells me were his very words. 
—— Argold is an intelligent fellow, and much in the con- 
ſidence of his maſter, 

Lady Bei. Indeed I always thought my Lord happy 
in ſo excellent a ſervant. — This intelligence is mo a 
world, my dear Emmy. — — 


Enter Miſs Marchmont.. 


"py ag I have been looking for your Ladyſhip. 
h t. Have you any thing particular, my dear heartil 
— 2. ?—But why that gloom upon your features? I Dear x 
— What gives you. ynegline(s,, my ſweet girl ? Speak, her? 
0 ns ge by Gying it is in my power to Lad) 
e you | 
; a wer, my dear Lady 
Betty, to oblige me highly by forgiving the ungratefu 
Aiſregard which 1. juſt now thew'd to our recommen-þ 
dation.of Lord Winworth.. 
Mrs. Har. [afide.) Now will 1 * d if the doet 
delicacy. 


hes undo every rel 

Lady Bet. My dear! 

Miſs Merch. And by. informing his Lorddip chat! 
am Trop to pay a proper obedience to your commands, 

Har. (afide.] O the devil take this elevation of 

* . ! 

Lady Bet. A proper obedience to my hd my 
dear! I really — yi b 

Mifs March. I ſee how generouſly. you are cor 
ſot fear 1 ſbou d, upon this oocalios, offer violence 
my inclination :>——But, Lady Beity, I ſhou'd be inf Lady 
nitely more diſtreſs d by the ſmalleſt ac of ingratitudMioned yo 
to you, than by any other misfortune.—I am therefor Min. 
_— in obedience to. your wilhes, _ latter m 


r ee 
her I Lordſhip, and if I can't make him a fond wife, I will, 
at leaſt, make him a dutiful one. 

Mrs. Har. [a/ide.] Now her delicacy is willing to 
be miſerable. 

Lady Bet. How cou'd you ever imagine, my dear 
Horteofia, that your rejeQtion of Lord Winworth cou'd 
poſſibly give me the ſmalleſt offence ?---] have a great 
regard for his Lordſhip 'tis true, but I have a great re- 

id for you alſo z and wou'd by no means with to ſee 

is happineſs promoted at your expence ;---think of 
him therefore no more, and be aſſur'd you oblige me 
in an infinitely higaer degree by refuſing than accept- 
him, | | : 
iſs March. The more I ſee your Ladyſhip's ten- 
derneſs and delicacy, the more I ſee it neceſſaty to give 
an affirmative to Lord Winworth's propoſal.---Your 
generoſity muſt not get the better of my gratitude. 

Mrs. Har. Did ever two fools plague one another ſo 
heartily with their delicacy and fentiment ? — [de.] 
Dear Lady Betty, why don't you deal candidly with 
her — 

Lady Bet. Her happineſs makes it neceſſary now, 
and I will. 

Mrs. Har. Ay, there's ſome ſenſe in this. 
lady Ber. Your uncommon generoſity, my dear Hor- 
teaſia, has led you into an error. 

Miſs Merch. Not in the leaſt, Lady Betty. 

Lady Bet. Still, Hortenſia, you are running into 
very great miſtakes.---My eſteem for Lord Wiaworth, 
let me now tell ouqꝗqrꝛ 


Enter Winwerth. 


Win. Ladies, your moſt obegient !—As I enter'd, 
Lady Betty, I heard you prongunce my name :—May 
preſume to aſk, if you were talking to Miſs March- 
mont on the buſineſs I took the liberty of communica- 
Agee you this morning. 

rs. Har. {aſide Ay now it's all over I ſee. 

| Lady Bet. Why, to be candid, my Lord, I have men- 
Mioned your propoſal ; 
SS Win. Well, my dear Miſs Marchmont, and may I 
latter myſelf that Lady Betty's interpoſition * in- 
133 uce 
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duce you to be propitious to my hopes ?—The heart 
now offered to you, Madam, is a grateful one, and 
will retain an eternal ſenſe of your goodneſs. —Speak, 
therefore, my dear Miſs Marchmont, and bindly ſay 
you condeſcend to accept it. 

Mrs. Har. [afide.) So—here will be a comfortable 
piece of work.—P! e'en retire and leave them to the 
conſequences of their ridiculous delicacy. [Exit] 
Mis March. I know not what to ſay, my Lord, — 
you have honoured me, greatly honoured me—but 

Lady Betty willacquaint you with my determination, 
Lady Bet. I acquaint him my dear-—ſurely you are 
yourſelf the moſt proper to I ſhall run diſtracted 


1 le 

Miſs March. Indeed, madam, I can't ſpeak to bis 
lordſhip on this ſubject. / | | 

Lady Bet. And I aſſure ybu, Hortenſia, tis a ſub- 
ject upon which I do not chuſe to enter. 

Lord Win. If you had a kind anſwer from Miſs 
 Marchmont, Lady Betty, I am ſure you would enter 
upon it readily :—But I ſee her reply very clearly in 
your reluQance to acquaint me with it. 

Miſs March. Why, Madam, will you force me to— 
Lady Bet. And why Hortenfia ?—What am I going 
to ſay [afide.} | __ 

Lord Win. Don't, my dear Ladies, ſuffer me to di- 
ſtreſs you any longer,—to your friendſhip, Madam, 1 
am as much indebted [addreſſing himſelf to Lady Betty. 
as if I had been ſucceſsful, —and I fincerely wiſh Mils 
Marchmont that happineſs with a more deſerving 
man, which I find it impoſſible for her to confer 15 5 
4 | | .__  [ going. 
Lady Bet. [afide.] Now I have ſome hope 
Miſs March. My Loid Tentreat your ſtay.— 


Lady Bet. Don't call his Lordſhip back, my dear, it 


will have an odd appearance. 
Enter Lord Winworth. 


Miſe March. He is come dack.—And I muſt tell him 


what your unwillingneſs to influence my inclination 
makes you decline. ; W | 
Lord Win. Your commands Madam. 
Lady Bet. [afide] Now I am undone again! _ 
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heart Miſs Marth. Tam in fach a ſituation, my Lord, that 
and can ming n Betty is cruelly kind to 


peak, me but as I know her wiſhes 


 fay Lady Ber. My wiſhes, Miſs Marchmont!— indeed 


my dear there is ſuch a miſtake. oP 
table Miſs March. There is no miſtaking your Ladyſhip's 


» the NN you are fearful to direct my reſolution, and I 
0 


Exit.) hould be unkind to diſtreſs 2 friendſhip any longer. 
rd. — Lady Ber. You do diftreſs me indeed, Miſs March- 
D—Þþbut mont. x [half aſide and fighing.] 
on... Lord Win. Tam all expeQation, 1 — 


u are Miſs March. I am compell'd by gratitude to both, 
ted— and from affection to my dear Lady Betty, to break 
aide] ¶ through the common forms impos'd on our ſex, and 
to bis to declare that I have no will but her Ladyſhip's. 

| Lady Bet, This is ſo provoking, [afide.] 


ſub- Lord Vin. Ten thouſand thanks for this conde- 


ſcending goodneſs, Madam—a goodneſs which is ad- 
Miss ditionally dear to me, as the reſult of your determi- 
enter ¶ nation is pronounc'd by your own lips. 
atly inf Miſs March. Well, Lady Betty, I hope I have an- 
ſwer'd your wiſhes now. | 
e to- Lady Bet. You cannot conceive how ſenſibly I am 
going touch d with your behaviour my dear. [/igbs.] 
5 Miſs March. You feel too much for me Lady Betty. 
to di- Lady Bet. Why I do feel ſomething my dear 
dam, II this unexpected event has fill'd my heart—and I ama 
Betty.) Ilttle agitated. —But come my dear, let us now go to 
ſh Miſs the company. 
ſerving} Miſs March. How generouſly, Madam, do you in- 
on me. I tereſt yourſelf for my welfare 


[going.] | Lord Vin. And for the welfare of all her friends: 
— 


Lady Bet. Your Lordſhip is too good. ä 
| Lord Win. But the buſineſs of her life is to pro- 
dear, itmote the happineſs of others, and ſhe is conſtantly re- 
warded in the exerciſe of her own benignity, 
Fry, Lady Bet. You can't imagine how I am rewarded 
tell him upon the preſent occaſion, I aſſure your Lordthip. 


inations _ [Exeunt.} 
 ÞCENE the Paddock behind Lady Betty's Garden. 

929 | Enter Miſs Rivers and Sally. 

't © I. Sal. Dear Madam, don't terrify yourſelf with ſuch 


Mi Noon - refleQions, j _ Miſs 


a. 


4. 


4 


* 


44 FALSE DELICACY: 


- Miſs Rip, O, Sally, you can't conceive my diſtreſs 
in this eritical ſituation.— An elopement even from a 
R tyrannical father, has ſomething init which muſt ſhock 
a delicate mind.--But when a woman flies from the pro- 
tection of a parent, who merits the utmoſt return of 
her affection, ſhe muſt be inſenſible indeed, if ſhe does 
not feel the fincereſt regtet If be ſhoud'nt for- 
give me|— _ 
K. Sal. Dear Madam he muſt forgive you—ate'nt you 
A 17 i his child. | yy a 45 
| Miſs Riv. And therefore I ſhond'nt diſoblige him.— 
I am half diſtradted, —and I almoſt repent the promiſe 
I gave Sir Harry—when I confider how much my cha- 
raQer may be leſſened by this ſtep, and recolle& how 
it is likely to affect my unfortunate father. 
Sal. But I wonder where Sir Harry can be all this 
Um — ',  _* n e 
Miſs Riv. I wiſh he was come. | 
Sal. Courage, Madam— I hear him coming. 
Miſs Riv. It muſt be he, let's run and meet bim,— 
| Enter River. Sal ſhrieks and tuns off, 
1 i — * Father l | MY 1 
| | ib. Les, heodo ra- -your , abando 
* ſerable fatber. — F run li 
_ Miſs Riv. Oh I Sit- WF * 
Riv. Little, Theodora, did I imagine 1 ſhou'd exer 
have cauſe to lament the hour of your birth, and leſs 
did I imagine when you arrived at an age to be per- 
ſectly acquainted with your duty, you won'd rhiow 
every ſetiment of duty off.---In what, my dear, bas 
our unhappy father been culpable, that you cannot 
ear his ſociety any longer ?: What bas he dane to for- 
feit either your eſteem, or your affeftion ?---From-. the 


labouted to. promote your happineſs.---But how has bis 
ſolicitude an that account been rewarded ?. You: now 
fly from theſe arms which have cheriſbed you with ſo 
much tenderneſs, when gratitude, genetoſity ane 


\ . - ature, ſhould have twin'd me round your heart— 


— 


3 


moment of your birth to this unfortunate hour, he ha: 


. Look back, infatuated child, upon my whole 
inn . G p  +£163/24312700M all 
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conduct fince your approach to maturity : Havin't 1 
contraſted my own enjoyments on purpoſe to enlarge 
to, and watched your very looks to anticipate your 
inclinatipns ? Have I ever, with the obſtinacy of other 
fathers, been partial in favour of any man to whom 
you made the ſlighteſt objection.— Or have I eyer ſhewn 
the lea deſign of forcing your wiſhes to my own hu- 


mour or eaprice ? On the contrary has'nt the engage- 


ment I have enter'd into been carried on, feemingly 
with your own approbation.—And havn't you always 
. reconciled at leaſt to a marriage with Mr, 
wy rf | . | 
Miſe Riv. I am fo aſham'd of myſelf! | 
Riv. How then, Theodora, have I merited a treat- 
ment of this nature? Yon have underſtanding, my 
ON = want filial affection, and my argu- 
ments muſt have weight with your reaſon, how- 
ever my tranquility may be the object of your con- 
tempt.—1 lov'd you, Theodora, with the warmeſt de- 
gree of paternal tenderneſs, and flatter d myſelf the 
proofs I every day gave of that tenderneſs, had made 
my peace of mind a matter of ſome importance to my 
child.— But, alas! a paltry compliment from a cox» 
comb undoes the whole labour of my life; and the 
daughter whom I looked upon as the ſupport of my 
declining years, betrays me in the unſuſpeQing hour of 
wy ſecurity, and rewards with her perſon, the aſſaſſin 
Who ſtabs me to the heart 
Miſs Rid. Hear me dear Sir, hear me— 
Riv. I da not come here, Theodora, to ſtop your 
Might, or put the ſmalleſt impediment in the way of 
your wiſhes. Your perſon is your own, and I fcorn 
to detain even my daughter by force, where ſhe is not 
bound to me by inclination. —Since therefore neither 
duty nor diſcretion, a regard for my peace, nor a ſolici- 
tade for your own welfate, are able to detain you,—go 
to this man, who has taught you to obliterate the ſen- 
timents of nature, and gain'd a ready way to your heart, 
by expreſſing a contempt for your father.—Go to him 
boldly, my child, and laugh at the pangs which tear 
this unhappy boſom. Be uniformly culpable, nor _ | 
#2 DS * en <5 t 


- 


7 


tion. — This proces was indeed made when I thought 


 Hingneſs to receive the pocket-book.] Take it but never 


huſband's regard, by having ſhorten'd the, life of your 


unnatural monſter as ever to think of leaving him.— 


75 Sir Har, I beg a thouſand pardons, my dear Mig 
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the baſeneſs of a deſpicable flight to the unwarrantable 
want of a filial affection. [ Going. ] 

Miſs Riv. I am the moſt miſerable creature in the 


is now | 
ſummit 
iſſiſt us 


world.— | be 5 agoti abt; Miſs 
Rivers [Returns.] One thing more, Theodora,— | Sir + 
and then farewell forever — Though you come here to Miſs 
throw off the affection of a child, I will not quit this Nign, ar 
place, before diſcharge the duty of a parent, even to fexpecta 

à romantic extrayagance, and provide for your welfare, I Sir 
while. you * into the moſt poignant of all Miſs 
diſtreſs.— In the doating hours. of paternal blandiſh- Ibe expa 


mentior 
pierc'd 1 
brupt | 
ſook Tm 

Sir H 
ollow 1 
itate to 

Miſs 
erſe * 
dir Har 
eaſe th 
nan car 


ment, I have often promiſed you a fortune of twenty 
thouſand pounds, whenever you changed your ſitua- 


you incapable either of ingratitude, or diſſimulation, 
and when I fancied your perſoa wou'd be given, 
where there was ſome reaſonable proſpect of your 
happineſs. —But ſtill it was a promiſe, and ſhall be 
faithfully e then in this pocket - book 
are notes for that fum. [Miſs Riveaxs fbews anunwil- 


ſee me more. —Baniſh my name eternally from your 
temembrance; — and when a little time ſhall remove 
me from a world, which your conduct has rendered in- 
ſupportable, boaſt an additional title, my dear, to your 


| | Enter Sally. c ' * _ 1 WY 
Sal. What, Madam, is he gone? , 
Miss Riv. How could I be ſuch a monſter—fuch an 


But come, Sally, let us go into the houſe.— <> 
Sal. Go into the houſe, Madam - Why ate'at we Ppeſt 
to go off with Sir Harry? — 

_ Miſs Riv. This inſenſible creature, has been my con- 
fident too —0 I ſhall eternally. deteſt myſelſ. 


© | | Eiithr ar Harry ad G 


Rivers, for detainin you.—Aa. unforeſeen accident 
prevented me ny os punctual, — but the carriage 
| | 13 


ntable 


oing.] 
in the 


bra. 
ere to 
it this 
ven to 
elfare, 
of all 
ndiſh- 
wenty 
ſitua- 
ought 
ation, 


iven, Sit Har. Well, my angel, and ſince he has left you t 
your follow your own inclinations, you will not ſurely he- 
-book | Miſs Riv. Sir Harry, unlooſe my hand; — the uni- 
nwwil- Frerſe wou'd'nt bribe me now to go off with you.— O, 
never Wir Harry! if you regarded your own peace you wou'd 
your eaſe this importunity ;—for is it poſſible that a wo- 
emove nan can make a valuable wife, who has prov'd an un- 
red in- atutal daughter ? i 
o your | Sir Har. But conſider your own happineſs my dear 
f your Miſs Rivers,— 4; | 
[Exit.] R Miſs Rv. My own 3 Sir Harry !—What a 

Nretch muſt the woman be, who can dream of happi- 

els while ſhe wounds the boſom of a father! * 
> Cec. What a noble girl {—I ſhall love her myſel 
uch an For her ſenſe and her goodneſs. _ 8 
him. — Sal. [afide to Sir Harry.] She won't conſent, I know, 

Pir Harry,—ſo, if the coach is at hand, it will be the 
ent we Þeſt way to carry her off directly. | 
I ir Har. Then, my dear Miſs Rivers, there is no 
1y con- pe. N 2 | 3 
— iſs Riv. Sir Harry, I muſt not hear you.— This 

_.,_ Fatting is a kind of death A 

2 dir Har. Part, Madam !—by all that's gracious we 
r Miſs ouſt not part. —My whole foul is unalterably fix'd 
.ccident Þpon you, —and fſiace— neither tenderneſs for yourſelf, 
zarriage or affection for me, perſuade you to the only mea- 


-- 
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fiſt us—a 
Sir Har. Madam! 


ign, and came to this ſpot, while I was trembling with 
expectation of your appearance. | 

Sir Har. Well, my creature? 

Miſs Riv. Here in a melancholy but reſolute voice, 
xe expatiated on the infamy of = intended flight, and 
mentioned my want of affeQion or him in terms that 
piere'd my very ſoul :—Having done this, he took an 
brupt leave, and, fcorning to detain me by force, for- 
ſook me to the courſe of my own inclinations. — 


N ſure 


is now read , and a few hours will whirl us to the 
ſummit of felicity.— My couſin Cecil is kindly here to 


* 


Miſs Riv. Sir Harry, I can never forſake my father. 


Miſs Riv. By ſome accident he diſcovered our de- 


| hand the Lady! | | 


Cr. What do you mean I mean to protect the Lady 
What ſhould a man of honour mean? 


the world, your faſhionable friends, may, if th 


oo” 
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ſure which can promote our mutual felicity, you mul 


forgive che deſpair that forces you from hence, and 
commits a momentary diſreſpect to avoid a laſting wi 
happineſs. $5954 £827 (7 1 

iſs Riv. Hear me, Sir Hatry—I conjure you hear 


Sir Har, Let me but remove you from this place 


Madam, and Pl hear every thing. Cecil, aſſiſt me. 
Miſs Riv, O, Mr. Cecil, I rely upon your honour t 


fave and proteR me | 
Cer. And it ſhall, Madam, For ſhame kinſman, un 


Sir Har. Unhand her, what do you mean, Cecil] 


Mis Riv. breaking from Sir Harry. Dear Mr. Ceci 


don't let him follow me. [She runs of. 
Sal. [ following.) Pl give her warning this-moment 
that's the ſhort and the long of it. [xi 


Sir Har. Mr. Cecil, this is no time for trifling, 
het ha you come here to aſſiſt me in carrying the Lac 
Oc. With her own inclinations, kinſman z— but: 
they are now on the other fide of the queſtion, fo 
Iteo.Vou mutt not follow her Sir Harry. 
Sir Har. Zounds! but I will! 2 
Ce. Zoeunds l but you ſhan't.—Look'ye, Harry, 
came here to aſſitt the purpoſes of à man of honoy 
not to abet the violence of a ruffian your friends 


pleaſe, ſupport one another's vices,” but I am a friet 


only to the virtues of a man; and where I fincerdf 
 wfteem him, I always endeavour to make him honeſt! 


ſpite of his teeth. 


- * 


<5: Sit Har. An injury like this anne 
Cec. Harry !—Harry !—don't advance: Ham no 


| be terrified, you know, from the fapport-of- what | 
- juſt;—and though Journey think it very brave 


ht in the defence of a bad action, it will do b 


li A | 

manity.. 

9 1 | {4 * | % 4 8 . * 
. 


a" 15 
w $a % 


tte credit either to your utidecſtanding or - your hug ' 


Si 
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ou muſß +. © . 
ce, and Sir Har. Dear, Cecil, there's no anſwering that. 
ting un] Your Juſtice and your genetoſity overpower me 

ou have reſtored me to myſelf.— It was mean, it was 


ou heal unmanly, it was infamous to think of uſing force.— 
| But I was diſtrated ;—vay, I am, diſtracted now, and 
muſt entirely rely upon your afliſtance to recover her. 
Cec. As far as I can act with honeſty, Harry, you 
may depend upon me but let me have no more vio- 
lence, I beg of you. | 2-244 

Sir Har. Don't mention it, Cecil,-I am heartily 
Alham'denn— | 3 1 12 

Cec. And I am heartily glad of it = 

Sir Har. Pray let us go to my, houſe and conſult a 

little.—What a contemptible figure do I make 
. Cec. Why, pretty well, I think; but to be leſs fo, 
put up your ſword, Harry 

Sit Har. She never can forgive me. | 
_ Cee. If the does, ſhe will ſcarcely deſerve to be for- 
Fear. „ fac 3 . 

Sir Har. Don't Cecil; 'tis ungenerous to be ſo hard 
upon me.— own my faults, and you ſhould encourage 
me, for every coxcomb has not ſo much modeſty. 

Cec. Why, fo I will, Harry; for modeſty, I ſee, as 
yet, fits upon you but very aukwardly. Ln. 


— — — — — 
iel i 7 EN E an Apartment at Lady BeTTY's. 


Enter Rivers and Sidney, - mer 
Sid. TAM deeply ſenfible of Miſs Rivers's very great 
N merit, Sir: bu... T | 
am not - Riv. But what, Sir. —.— | | 
Nein Sid. Heat me with temper, I beſeech you, Colonel. | 


- 


 Ricv, Hear you with temper :—1 don't know whe- 
u do bu} ber 1 ſball be able to hear you with tewper but go 
our hu on, Sir, — | | 
oY Sid. Miſs Rivers, independent of her very affluent - 

25 fortune, Colonel, has beauty and merit which would | 
make her alliance a very great honour to the firſt fa- | | 
| — ir 


— 
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mily in the kingdom. —But notwithſtending my admira- 


tion of her beauty, and my reverence/for her merit, I 
find ĩt utterly impoſſible to profit either by her good- 
neſs, or your generolny,” oO 

Riv. How is all this, Sir! do you decline a mar- 


| 3 daughter? 


A marriage with Miſs Rivers, Sir, was once 
the object of my higheſt ambition, and, had I been 
honoured with her hand, I ſhould have ſtudied to fhew 
my ſenfibility of a bleſſing fo invaluable ;—but, at that 
time, I did not ſuppoſe my happineſs to be incompatible 
with her's —F am now convinced that it is fo, and it 
becomes me much better to give up my own hopes, than 
to offer the ſmalleſt violence to her ineſinations. 

. Riv. Death and hell, Sir !--what do you mean by 
this behaviour ?—Shall T your alliance' to any 
man's in England ?—Shall my daughter even expreſs a 


readineſs to marry you? — and ſhalt you, after this, in- ſe 


ſolently tell me you don't chooſe to accept her? 
Sid. Dear Colonel, you totally miſconceive my motive, 
and, I am ſure, upon reflection, you will rather ap- 
prove than condemn it A man of common humanity, 
ir, in a treaty of marriage, ſhould conſult the lady's 


wishes as well as his own, and, if he can't make her 


happy, be will ſcorn to make her miſerable. 

- Riv. Scorn to make her miſerable why the fel - 
low's mad, I believe. Does'nt the girl abſolutely con- 
ſent to have you ? Would you have her drag you to 
the altar by force? Would you have her fall at your 
feet, and beg of you, with tears, to pity one of the 


fineſt women, with one of the beſt fortunes, in Eng- 


land? | | „ 

Sid. Your vehemence, Sir, prevents you from con- 
ſidering this matter in a proper light.—Mͤiſs Rivers. is 
ſufficiently unhappy in lofing the man of her heart, but 


her diftreſs your C4 greatly aggravatcd, if, in the mo- 
ment ſhe is moſt keenly ſenſible of this loſs, ſhe is com- 
pelled to marry another Beſides, Colonel. I muſt 
have wy feelings too.—There is ſomething ſhocking in a 
union with a woman whoſe affections we know to' be 
alienated; and 'tis difficult to fay which is moſt entitled 
* | s # . ; to 


1 


— 
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» he that ſtoops to acc 
ak a pus up with a — 2 

oo We wel —— well; but let me 
{ell 15 My idne that under this ſpecious appea- 
rance of generoſity I can eaſily ſee yout motive for this 
refuſal of my daughter,—let me tell you I can eaſily 
fee your Auch Six, —and, let me tell you, that the 
ch pm. is in poſſeſſion of -your affections ary 

nd an aſylum in this houſe. 
955 Colonel, if I had not been always accuſtomed to 
refpect you, — and if I did not even conſider this inſult 
as a kind of compliment, I don't know how ſhould I put 
up with it: as to your inſinuation, you muſt be mote 

e before I can underſtand you. - 

Riv, Mils Marchmont,—Sir.— Do you underſtand 


me now, Sir? If Miſs Marchmont had not been in the 
caſe my daughter had not received this inſult.—Sir Har- 


Ty was, right ; and had I not been ridiculouſly beſotted 


with your hypocritical plauſibility I might have ſeen it 
ſoonet, but your couſin ſhall know: of your behaviour, 
and then, Sir, you ſhall anſwer me as a man. 

Sid. Miſs Marchmont, Colonel, is greatly above this 
Hliberal .reflexion; as for myſelf, I ſhall be always 
zeady to juſtify an.aQion which 1 know to be right, 
though I ſhould be ſorry ever to meet you but.in the 
hear of a friend; [Exit] 

Niv. [alone.] Well [—well [—well!—but it doesnit 
ſignify, vit doesn't ſignify,--it doesn't ſigaify.-Iwon t put 
myſelt in a paſſion about it. I won't put mylelf in a 

aſſion about it. I' tear the fellow piece-meal.— 
Zounds! I don't know what (I'll do. [Exit] 


Enter Mis. Harley and Cecil. 


2 Why chis f is better and better. 7 

Mrs. Har. What a vio!eat paſſion he's in. | 

Cec, This is the very thing I could with—'twill — 
vance a principal part of our project rarely well is'nt 
Sidney a noble young fellow, and docs nt he richly de- 
ſerve the "do; port wich my oor: little girl entertains for 


him? 
cretly my Lady 


TY! think he e Ak how ſe- 
1 cattied matters -O I al- 
C 2 ; ways 


— 
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ways ſaid that your grave, reflecting, moraſjzing dam- 
ſels— were a thouſand times more ſuſceptible of tender 
impreſſions than theſe lively open hearted girls who 
talk away at random, and feem ready to run off with 
every man that happens to fall into their company. 

* Cee. 1 don't know, widow, but there may be ſome 
truth in this, you ſee at leaſt I have ſuch a good opini- 
on of a madcap, that you dre the firſt perfon I have 
made acquainted with the ſecre t. 

Mrs. Har. Well and hav'nt I returned the compli- 
ment by letting you into my deſign about Lady Betty 
'and Lord Winworth? 11 
Cec. What a ridiculous buſtle is there here about de- 
licacy and ſtuff—your people of refined ſentiments are 
the moſt trouble ſome creatures in the world to deal 
with, and their friends muſt even commit à violence 
upon their nicety before they can condeſcend to ſtudy 
their own happineſs :-—But have you done as we con- 
certed? "SY Fama! 
Mrs. Har. Yes, L have pretended to Lady Betty that 
my Lord defires to ſpeak with her privately on buſineſs 
of the utmoſt importance; and I have told his Lordſhi 
that ſhe wants to fee him, to diſcloſe a ſecret that mu 
antirely break off the intended marriage with Miſs 
Marchmont. A a 
Cec. What an aukward figure they muſt make, each 
imagining that the other has defired the interview 
and expecting every moment to be told ſomething of 
conſequence—but you have not given either the leaſt 
hint of Hortenſia's ſecret inclination for Sidney? 

- Mrs. Har. How could you poſſibly ſuppoſe ſuch a 
thing? Re 4 3 | 

-. Well, well, to your part of the buſineſs then, 
while I find out the Colonel and try what I can do with 
him for my rattle-pated Sir Harry, © © 

Mrs. Har. O never doubt my aſſiduity in an affair 
of this nature. {AYES [Exeunt.] 


Enter Lady Bezty, in another Apartment. 


Lady Bet. What can he want with me I wonder? 
Speak with me again in private, and upon buſineſs of the 
utmoſt importance! he has ſpoken ſufficiently to me 7 
PIETY 8 | - IG 


ow 
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lam ready upon his buſineſs of importance to make me mi- 


oder ſerable for ever.-But the fault is my own, and I have 
who * nobody to blame but myſelf, —Bleſs me here he is. 
with q Enter Winworth. 5 
ſome Win. Madam, your moſt devoted, I come in obedi- 
pini- ence to your commands to 1 | 
. Lady Bet. My commands my Lord? Y 
930! Win. Yes, Madam, your meſſage has alarm'd me 
mpli- r you cannot wonder if I am a litile 
Betty impatient for an explanation. * bf 
dy Bet. Impatient for an explanation, my Lord. 
t de- Win. Yes, Madam; the affair of the neareſt concern 
s are to my happineſs, and the ſooner you honour me with 
deal Lady Bet: Honour you, with what my Lord? 
tence | Win. My dear Lady Betty this reſerve is unkind, eſ- 


ftudy | pecially as you know how uneaſy I muſt be till I hear 
con from yourſelf: | — 

| Lady Bet. Really, my Lord, I am quite aſtoniſhed— 
/ that uneaſy till you hear from myſelf—impatient for an ex- 


finefs planation—lI beg your Lordſhip will tell me what is the 
U thi 


dſhi meaning of all this? 


your kind intentions 
Lady Bet. My kind intentions, my Lord! 7 
Win. I would not, Madam, be too preſuming, but, 


1h4.— ö 
Lady Bet. Your Lordſhip is all a- myſtery—l beg 
you will ſpeak out—for upon my word I don't under- 
ſtand theſe half ſentences. 4 

Win. Why, Madam, Mrs. Harley has told me. 


my Lord? 

Win. She has told me of the ſecret, Madam, which 
you have to diſcloſe, that muſt entirely break off my 
marriage with Miſs Marchmont. IEP 


Lady Bet. Has ſhe then betrayed my weakneſs * 
Win. Madam, I hope you won't think your generous 


POT intentions in my favour a weakneſs, for be aſſur'd that 
of the the ſtudy of my whole life——_ 2 
neals | Lady Ber. I did not think that Mrs, Harley could be 


C 3 capable 


Win. Surely, Madam, you canndt ſo ſuddenly change ö 


as I know your Ladyſhip's goodneſs, I flatter myſelf 


Lady Bet. [with eagerneſs.) What has ſhe told you, x 


| 
| 


Vi. No. — And ha 
made me at any other time, it now diſtreſſes me beyond 
*#xprelſſion, ſinee the engagements I have juſt enter'd 
into with Mifs Marchmont- put it wholly out of my 


9 5 
1 
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eapable of ſuch an action; — but ſince ſhe has told you 
-6f the only cireumſtance which I ever wiſhed to be 


8 1 eee my N for yout Lord- 
ip. 


85 This ſecret was truſted with her, and 
her alone ; but though ſhe has ungeneroufly diſcover'd 
it, ber end will ſtill be difappointed. I acknowledge 
-thatT prize your Lordſhip above all the world; — but 

even to obtain you I Will not be guilty of a baſeneſs, 
nor promote my own happineſs by any act of injuſtice 

to Mile 2 

Nin. Iam moſt unfottunate-man in the world; 

TOO does 50 ur 20S really honour me with any 

ree oa te nder partiality? 


What Mrs” Harley has acquainted you with. 

Win. Mrs. Harley, Madam, has not acquainted me 
With particulars of any natute— 
Lady Bet. No! 


as this diſcovery would have 


ower to receive ay * benefit from -the knowledge of 

1 Tentiments.—O, Betty, had you been gene- 

touffy candid when ! ſolicited the bleſſing of your hand, 

how much had I been indebted to your goodnefs; but 

dw, think what my | ſituation is, when, in the mo- 

ment Lam ſenſihle of your regard, I muſt give you up 
for ever. 


Enter Cecil: on Mes. Harley from oppoſite Places. 


Mrs. Har. [r epeating ludicroufly ] ** Who- can be- 
Ubi ſuch beauty and be filect ! 
Cerc. (in the fame ac] *« Defre firft ot us 
words. 


Mrs. Har. 
dawn. 1 

c. ande auch Gent 4 bis val beaſts. | 
4 Mrs. = wk neee 1 8 
* n e . 


R when ereated, wander op and 


-ady Bet. This queſtion is needleſs, my Lord, after 
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ec. © Strange pleaſure fill his eyes, and leine his 
66 art, 

Mrs. Har. Unlooſed his ton tongue, 

Cec. And his firſt talk was love.“ [ Both, ba! ha'! 
hal) 

Win. Pray, Mr. Cecil, what is the meaning of this 
-whimfical' behaviour? 

Lady nn The nature of this conduct, Mrs. Hartley, 
dears too ſtrong a reſemblance to a late diſingenuity, 
for me to r at. | 
- Mts. Har. What diſingenuity, my dear ?: 

Lady Bet. Why, pray, Madam, what ſecret had 1 
to Uiſcloſe to his Lordſhip ? 

Mrs. Har. The ſectet which: you have diſclos'd, 
dear. [courtſeying ] 

Cec. I beg, my Lord, that we et intertupt your 
heroics, — when, in the moment you ate ſenſible of 
her regacd, ——you mult give her up for ever.“ 
A very moving ſpeech, Mrs. Th ley, —] am fure it al- 
moſt makes me cry to repeat it. | 

Win. Mr. Cecil, litening is— 

Mrs. Har. What are we going to have a quarrel 13 

Cec. O, yes! your lover is a mere nobody without 
alittle bloodſhed; two or three duels give a wonder- 
ful addition to his charaQer. 

Lady Bet. Why what is the meaning of all this? 

Cec. Vou ſhall know in a moment, Madam, —ſo 
walk in, good people. — walk in, and ſee the moſt fur 
prifing pair of true lovers, who have too much ſenſe 


to be wiſe, and too much delicacy to be happy. 


Mrs. Har. Walk in, — walk in. 


Enter Rivers, Miſs Rivers, Miſs Ace, Sir Harry, 
and Sidney. 


ads Bet. 0, Emmy! is this behaving like A 
friend ? 


Mrs. Har. Yes, and like a true friend, as you ſhall 


| ſee preſently .o— 


Riu. My Lord, I give you joy, joy heartil We 


"have been poſted for ſome time under the direction of 


Marſhal Cecil, and General Harley, in the next reom, 
81 have acquainted us with every thing; and J feel 


the 
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the ſincereſt ſatisfaQion to think the perplexities of to- 
* _— fortunate a 3 | 
in. The perplexities of to day are not yet conclu- 
ded, Baer ple f 5 5 ah 
_ Miſs March. O, Lady Betty, why wou'dn't you truſt 
me with your ſecret ? I have been the innocent cauſe 
of great uneaſineſs to you, and ＋ my conduct entirely 
proceeded from the greatneſs of my affect ion. | 
Lady Bet. I know it, my dear,—I know it well; 
but were you to give up Lord Winworth this mo- 
ment—be aſſured that I wou'dn't accept of any ſa- 
. cCriſice made at the expence of your happineſs. 
| S ' . Cee. At the Expence of her happineſs! O, is that 
3 all ?—Come dere maſter Soberſides [to Sidney] and 


| come here, Madam Gravity [to Miſs Marchmont] come 


here, I ſay,—l ſuppoſe, my Lord, I ſuppoſe, Lady 
Betty, that you already know from what very manly 
motives—Sidney, here, has declined the marriage with 
Miſs Rivers? 


a relation to the Colonel's family, I N admire 
his behaviour on that occaſion. <A 
Lady Bet: And I think it extremely generous; 


have the whole management of this diſcovery, : 
Cc. Did you ever ſee ſuch a woman 
Mrs Har. Well, my Lord and Lady Betty, ſince we 
have agreed thus far, you muſt know that Mr. Sid- 
ney's behaviour bas produced. more Er 
than you can imagine. — In the. firſt place it has enabled 
Colonel Rivers, without a breach of his word, 
Cec. To give his daughter to my fooliſh kinſman. 
Mrs. Har, You wont hold your tongue. | 
je Cec. And in. the next place, it has enabled Mr. 
Didney.--- | 
Mrs. Har. To marry Miſs Marchmont. | 
Cec. Ay, ſhe will have the laſt word. For it ſeems 
that between theſe two turtles there has long ſubſiſted»- 
Mrs. Har. A very tender affection, 
Cesc. The devils in her tongue, 
of me. | 


| Win. What an unexpected e 
8 : | Lady 


- 
4+ 


Win. I do, and though I lament- the. impoſſibility of | 


Mrs. Har. Come, Cecil, ſtand by a little, you ſhan't 


ſhe bas the ſpeed 


— 


Miſs! 


dimen 


ility of 
admite 


u ſhan't 


Ince we 
Ir. Sid- 
quences 
enabled 


7 
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Lady Bet. I am all amazement ? 5 
Riv. Well, well, my deareft fiſter,---no wondering 
about it, at a more convenient time you ſhall know 
rem; mat for the preſent let me tell you, that now 
am cool, and that matters have been properly ex- 
plain'd to me, I am not only ſatisfied but charm's 
with- Mr. Sidney's behaviour, though it has pre- 
vented the ficlt wiſh of my heart; and 1 hope that his 
Lordſhip and you, by conſenting to his marriarge with 
Miſs Marchmont, will immediately remove every impe- 
diment in the way of your own happineſs. web 4:5 
Win. If my own happineſs was not to be promoted 
by ſuch a ſtep, I ſhould inſtantly give my conſent j—— 
and therefore, my dear Miſs Marchmont, if I have 
Lady Betty's approbation, and your own concurrence, 
I here beſtow this hand upon as 1 a young man 
as any in the univerſe.— This is the only atonement 
Ican make for the uneaſineſs I have given you, and if 


your happineſs is any way proportion'd to your me- 


rit, I need not wiſh you a greater ſhace of felicity. 

Sid. What ſhall I ſay, my Lord? 

Win. Say nothing, Charles, for if you only knew 
how exquilite a ſatisfaction I receive on this occaſion, 
you would rather envy my feelings than think your- 
ſelf under an obligation ;---and now, my dear Lady 
Betty, if I might preſum 10 

Lady Bet. That I may not be cenſur'd any longer, 
T here declare my hand your Lordſhip's whenever you 
think proper to demand it ; for I am now convinc'd 
the greateſt proof which a woman can give of her 
own worth, is to entertain an affection for a man of 
honour and underſtanding. | 

Win. This goodneſs, . is too great, for ac- 
r ey | 5 aha | Hat 

Lady Bet. And now, my dear Theodora, let me con- 
gratulate with you : I rejoice that your inclinations are 
conſulted in the moſt important circumſtance of your life, 
and I am ſure Sir Harry will not be wanting in gratitude 
for the partiality which you have ſhewn in his favour. 

Miſs Riv. Dear Madam, you oblige me infinitely. 

Sir Har, And as for me, Lady Betty, it is ſo much 
wy inclination to deſerve the partiality with which 


1 7 


Miſs 


\ 


\ 


"id. I with I had words to declare my ſenſe of this 


1 


nobody ever accuſes them of genetoſity. 


member that it is a poor excuſe for playing the fool, 


w* 
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Miſs Rivers has honaur'd me, as well as to repay the 
goodneſs of her family, that I ſhall have little merit in 
my gratitude to either; have been wild, I have been 
inconſiderate, but I hope I never was defpicable ;. and 
I flatter myſelf I ſhan't be wanting-in acknowledgment 
only to thoſe, who have laid me under the greateſt of Ib 
all obligations, 1 728 FA vt 

- Riv. Sir Harry, ſay no more:---My girl's repen- 
tance has been ſo noble, your Couſin Cecil's behaviour 
has been ſo generous, and I believe you, after all, to 
be a man of ſuch principle ;---that next to Sidney 1 
don't know who [ ſhou'd prefer to you for a ſon-in-law. 
—But you muſt think a little for the future, and te- 


to be poſſeſſed of a good underſtanding, | 
in. Well, there ſeems but one,,thing remaining 
Nor” exercing TY | 


00 I aſſure 'you;;— 


_ for I 


1 


els... 12 | vo 
Riv. I did'nt look upon myſelf as a very pitiful fel- 
low.; but I 5 ſunk. in my own opinion ſince 
I have been a witneſs of this tranſaction. 

Cec. Why what the devil is there in all this to won- 
det at? People of fortune often throw away thouſands 
at the hazard table to make themſelves miſerable, and 


Vin. Mr. Cecil is perfeQly right, ang he ie the beſt | 
manager of a fortune who is moſt, attentive to the 
wants of the deſerving. | Mrs. 


- 
. 
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Mrs. Har. Why now all is as it ſhou'd be—all is as 
t ſhou'd be—this is the triumph of good ſenſe over de- 
it in Flicacy.---I could cry for downright joy: — I wonder 
e been what ails me---this is all my doing! 
;- and Y Cecil No,---part of it is mine,---and I think it ex- 
gment Itremely ha oy your people of refin'd ſentiments to 
eſt of Ebawe friends with a little common underſtanding. | 
oy Riv. Siſter, I always thought you a woman of 
repen- ſenſe. | | ey | 
aviour # Mrs. Har. Yes, ſhe has been a long time intimate 


y the 


ll, to with me you know. 
iney 1 Cec. Well faid, ſauce- bon. 3 
n-law. Sir Har. If-this'ftory was. to be repreſented on the 
ad re- ſtage the poet would think it his duty to puniſh me for. 
e fool, life, becauſe I was once culpable. =" 
10 Win. That wou'd be very wrong. The ſtage ſhou'd 
naining nde a ſchool of morality ; and the nobleſt of all leſſons. 
ing a Jis the forgiveneſs of injuries TAY 
ling of | Riv. True, my Lord.---But the principal moral to 
be drawn from the tranſactions of to-day is, that thoſe 
about, Iwho generouſly. labour for the bappineſs of others, 
you ;— will, ſooner or later, arrive at happineſs themſelves. _ 
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the beſt | 
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The traffic thrives, when theres a mutual feeling z.. 

Dur author boaſts, that well be choſe his plan, 45 
alſe Modeſty—Himſelſ, an Iriſhman. 
has Ont (or As 


Mrs. 
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a a woman, ſomewhat prone so ſatire, 
>» PII prove it all a bull. what he calls nature; 
And yeu, I'm ſure, will join before you go, 
To maul Falſe Modeſty, —from Dublin B 
Where are theſe Lady Lambtons to be found ? 
Not in theſe riper tim:s, on Engliſh ground. 
Among the various flowers, which ſweetly blow, _ 
Toa charm the eyes, at Almack's and Soho, | 
Pray 4 weed, Falſe Delicacy, grow ? 
90. a ES: 

Imong the fair of faſhion ; common breeding, 
Is * e love lies a bleeding ? 
In olden times your grannams unrefin'd, 
Ty'd up the tongue, put padbichs on the mind; 
O, Ladies, thank your ſtars, there's nothing now confin'd. 
In love you Engliſh Men,— there's no concealing, 
Are moſt, like Winworth, fimple in your dealing ; 
But Britons, in their natures, as their names, 
Are different as the Shannon, Tweed, and Thames. 
As the Tweed flows, the bonny Scot proceeds, © 
Wunds flaw, and ſure, and nae ob ſtruction heeds ; 
Though oft repulsd,. his purpoſe ſtill hauds faſt, 
Stecks like a burr, and wuns the Loſs at laſt. 
The Shannon, rough and vigorous, pours along, 
Like the bald accents of brave Paddv's tongue : 
Arrab, dear creature can you ſcorn me ſo ? 

Caſt your ſaweet eyes ufon me, top and toe! | 
Net fancy me? Pooh !---that's all game and laughter, 
Firſt marry me; my jew'l---ho !---you'll love me Pr 
Like his own Thames, honeſt John Trot, their brother, 
More quick than one, and much leſs bold than t ether, 
Gentle not dull, his lowing arms vill ſpread; 
But flopt---in willows hides his baſbful bead; 
John leaves his home, reſolv'd to tell his pain: 
Hefit qtes-=-[---Iowe---fye, Sit- tis in vain,--- +» 
John bluſbes, turns him round, and whiſtles home again. 
Well] is my painting like? Or do you doubt it P- 
What ſay you t5 a trial? lets about it. 
Let Cupid lead three Britons ts the field, | 
And try which firft can make a damſel. yield; 
What ſay you to a widow ?---Smile conſent, 

And ſhe'll be ready for Hun. 
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